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{CHRONICLES 
THE CANONGATE. 



CHAPTER I. 



Tha a*hn hen of 
Beneath my feotatepa ilrep ; 
And yoDder lie* the Hwie oltialb. 
Where Mur leamM to weep. 

CAniin Mauobiiakei, 



Etert quarter of Edlnbui^h has its own pe- 
caliar boast, so tbat the city tt^ther combioes 
vithio its precincts, (if you take the word of 
the inhabitants on the subject,} as much varie- 
ty as beauty, as much of historical interest as 
of natural sublimity. Our claims in briialf of 
the Canongate are not the lightest or least m* 
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tereeting.. The Castle may excel ue in extent 
of prospect and natural sublimity of site ; the 
Calton had always the stiperiority of its unri- 
valled panorama, and haa of late added to them 
that of its towers, bridges, and triumphal arches. 
The High Street, we acknowledge, bad the dis- 
tingaished honour of being defended by fortifica- 
tioDB,ofwbichwe can show no vestiges. Wewill 
not descend to notice the cl^ms of mere up- 
start districts, called Old New Town and New 
New Town, not to mention the favourite Mo- 
ray Place, which is the newest New Town of all. 
We will not match ouraetves except with our 
equals, and with our equals in age only, for in 
dignity we admit of none. We boast being the 
Court end of the town, possessing the Palace 
and the sepulchral remains of ancient Monarchs, 
and that we have the power to excite, ia a d^ 
gree unknown to the less honoured quarters of 
the city, the dark and solemn recollections of 
tbe ancient grandeur, which occupied the pre- 
cincts of our venerable Abbey Irom the time of 
St David, till her deserted halls were once more 
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made glad, and her long silent echoes awaken- 
ed, by the Tisit of our present gracions Sove- 
reign. 

My long habitatioQ in the neighbourhood* 
and the quiet respectability of my habits, hava 
given me a sort of intimacy with good Mn 
, the housekeeper in that most interest- 
ing part of the old building, called Queen 
Mary's Apartments. But a circumstance which 
lately happened has conferred upon me greater 
privileges ; so that, indeed, I might, I believe, 
venture on the exploit of Chatdet, who was 
executed for b^ng found secreted at midnight 
in the very bedchamber of Scotland's Mistress. 

It chanced, that the good lady I have men- 
tioned, W88) in the discharge of her function, 
lowing the apartments to a cockney from Zx>n- 
don ; — not one of your quiet, dull, common-place 
nsilors, who gape, yawn, and listen with an ac- 
quiescent timph, to the information doled out by 
the provincial cicerone. No such thing — this was 
tbe brisk, alert agent of a great house in the city, 
who missed no opportunity of doing business, 
as be termed it, that is, of putting o£F the goods 
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of bis employers, and improviog his own ac- 
eoant of commissioii. He bad fidgeted tbrougb 
the suite of apartments, without finding tbe le^st 
opportunity to touch upon that which he con- 
sidered as the principal end of bis existence. 
Even the story of Rizrio'B assassination pre- 
sented no ideas to this emissary of commerce, 
until the housekeeper appealed, in support of 
her narrative, to the dusky stains of blood upon 
the floor. 

*' These are the stains," she sud; ** nothing 
vrill remove them from the place — there they 
have been for two hundred and fifty years — 
and there they will remmn while tbe floor !s 
left standing — neither water nor anything else 
will ever remove them from that spot" 

Now, our cockney, amongst other article^ 
sold Scouring Drops, as they are called, and 
a stain of two hundred and fifty years standing 
was interesting to him, not because it, had been 
caused by the blood of a Queen's favourite, 
slun in her apartment, but because It offered 
so admirable an opportunity to prove tbe effi- 
cacy of bis unequalled Detergent Elixir. Down 



OD bis knees went our friend, but neither io 
horror nor devotion. 

*' Two hundred and fifty years, ma'am, and 
nothing take it away ? Why, if it had been five 
hundred, I have Bomething in my pocket will 
fetch it out in five minutes. D'ye see thia 
' elixir, ma'am ? I will show you the stain vamah 
in a moment." 

Accordingly, wetting one end of hie hand- 
kerchief with the all-deterging specific, he be- 
gan to rub away on the planks, without heed- 
ing the remonstrances of Mrs — — . She, good 
soul, stood at first in astonishment, like the 
Abbess of St Bridget's, when a profane visit- 
ant drank up the vial of brandy which had long 
passed muster among the relics of the clois- 
ter for the tears of the blessed saint. The ve- 
nerable guardian of St Bridget probably ex- 
pected the interference of her patroness— She 
of Holy Rood might, perhaps, hope that David 
Rizzio's spectre wonld arise to prevent the 
profanation. But Mrs -—■ — stood not long in 
the silence of horror. She uplifted her vmce, 
and screamed as loudly as Queen Mary herself, 



wboD the dreadful deed was in the act of perpft> 
tration— 



. 1 aud mlawa I" tbe died. 



I happened to be taking my moming walk in 
the adjoining gallery, pondering in my mind 
why the Kings of Scotland, who hung around 
me, should be each and every one painted with 
a nose like the knocker of a door, when lo 1 the 
walls once more reftchoed with snch Bhrieks, as 
formerly were as often heard in the Scottish 
palaces as were sounds of revelry and mosic. 
Somewhat surprised at such an alarm in a place 
BO Eolitary, I hastened to the spot, and found 
the well-meaning traveller scrubbing the floor 

like a housemaid, while Mrs , drawing 

him by the skirts of the coat, in vain endear 
voured to divert him from his sacril^ous pur- 
pose. It cost me some trouble to explun to the 
zealous porifier of silk-stockingfi, embroidered 
waistcoats, broad-cloth, and deal planks, that 
there were such things in the world as stains 
which ought to remun indelible, on account 
of the associations with which they are con- 



nected. Oar good friend viewed everytbing of 
the kind only as the means of displayiag tbe 
virtae of his vaunted commodity. He com- 
prelieoded, howeTer, that he would not be per- 
mitted to proceed to ezemplily its powers on the 
present occasion, eo took hia leave, mutter- 
ing that he had always heard the Scots were a 
nasty p6o[Je, but had 'do idea they carried it ao 
far as to choose to have the floors of their palaces 
blood-boltered, like Banquo's ghost^ when to 
remove them would have cost but a hundred 
drops of the Infallible Detergent Elixir, prepa- 
red and sold by Messrs Scrub and Bub, in five 
shilling and ten shilling bottles, each bottle be- 
ing marked with the initials of the inventor, to 
connterfeit which would be to incur the pains 
of forgery. 

Freed from the odious presence of this lover 

of cleanliness, my good friend Mrs was 

profuse in her expresMons of thanks; and 
yet'ber gratitude, instead of exhausting itself 
in these declarations, according to the way of 
the world, continues as lively at this moment 
as if she had never thanked me at al\. It is 
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owing to her recollection of thU piece of good 
service, that I haTe the permiflrioD of wander- 
ing, like the ghost of some departed gentlemaa- 
usher, through these deserted halls, somelimeSf 
as the old Irish ditty expresses it, 

ThinklQ( on thloga that are long enougb igo i 

and sometimes wishing I could, with the good 
lack of most editors of romantic narrative, 
light apon some hidden crypt or maauye an- 
tiqoe cabinet^ which should jaeld to my re- 
seBTches as almost ill^ble manosoript, con- 
twoing the authentic parUcnlara of some of the 
strange deeds of those wild days of the unhap- 
py Mary. 

My dear Mrs Baliol used to sympathize with 
me when I regretted that all the Godsends of 
this nature had ceased to occur, and that an au- 
thor might chatter his teeth to pieces hy the 
seaside, without a wave ever wafling to him a 
casket cont^ning such a history as that of Au- 
tomathes ; that he might break his shins in 
stumbling through a hundred vaalts, without 
finding anything but rate and mice, and become 
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the tenant of a dozen sets of shabby tenein«its« 
witbont seeing any manuacript bat the weekly 
bill for board and lodging. A dairy-maid of 
these d^enerate days nugbt as well wash and 
deck her dury in hopes of finding the fury tes- 
ter in ber shoe. 

*< It is a sad, and too true a tale, cousin," 
said Mrs Baliol. " I am sure we all have occa- 
uon to regret the want of these ready snpple- 
ments to a fiuliag invention. Bnt you, most of 
all, have rig^t to complain that the fairies have . 
not favoured your researchea — you who hare 
shown the world that the Age of Chivalry still 
exists — you, the Knight of Croftangry, who 
braved the fury of the ' London 'prentice bold,' 
in behalf of the fair Dame ——, and the memo- 
rial of Itizzio's slaughter. Is it not a pity, coa- 
mn, considering the feat of chivalry was other- 
wise so much according to role— is it not, I 
say, a great pity that the lady had not been a 
little younger, and the legend a littie older?" 

" Why, as to the age at which a &ir dame 
loses the benefits of chivalry, and is no longer 
entitled to crave boon of brave knight, that I 
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leave to tbe statutee of the Order of Errantry j 
but for the blooA of Bizzio, I take up the gauot- 
let, and mtunttun against all and eundry, that I 
hold the stains to be of no modern date, but 
to have been actually the consequence and the 
record of that terrible assassination." 

" As I cannot accept the challenge to the 
field, &ir cousin, I am contented to reqtiir* 
proof." 

" The unaltered tradition of the Palace, and 
the correspondence of the existing state of things 
with that tradition." 

'* Explain, if you please." 

" I will. — The universal tradition bears, that 
when Bizzio was dragged out of the chamber of 
the Queen, the heat and fury of the assassins, 
who struggled which should deal him most 
wounds, dispatched him at the door of the antfr* 
room. There, therefore, the greater quantity 
of the blood was spilled, and there the marks of 
it are still shown. It is reported further by his- 
torians, that Mary continued her entreaties for 
his life, mingling her prayers with screams and 
exclamations, until she knew that be was assu- 
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redly slain ; on which she mp«d her eyes ait<) 
•alf], ' I will DOW study revenge.' " 

"All thisis granted.— But theblood? would 
it not wash oat, or waste out, think you, in bo 
many years ?" 

' " I am coming to that presently. The con- 
stant tradition of the Palace says, that Mary 
discharged any measures to be taken to remore 
the marks of slaughter, which she had resolved 
should remain as a memorial to quicken and 
confirm her purposed vengeance. But it is add- 
ed, that, satisfied with tiie knowledge that it 
existed, and not desirooa to have the ghast- 
ly evidence always under her eye, she caused 
a traverse, as it is called, (that is, a tempo- 
rary screen of boards,) to be drawn along the 
under part of the ant«room, a few feet from 
the door, so as to separate the place stained 
with the blood from tke rest of the apartment, 
and involve it in considerable obscurity. Now 
this temporary partition still exists, and by 
running across and interrupting the plan of 
^e roof and cornices, plainly intimates that it 
has been intended to serve some temporary 
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purpoie, since it disfigures the proportions of 
the room, interferCB with the ornaments of the 
craJing, and could only have been put there for 
some such purpose, as hiding an object too dis- 
agreeable to be looked upon. As to the objec- 
tion that the blood-stains would have disappear- 
ed in course of time, I apprehend that if mea- 
sures to eSace them were not taken immediate- 
ly after the aflair happened — if the blood, in 
other words, were allowed to sink into the 
wood, the st^n would become almost indelible. 
Now, not to mention that our Scottish palaces 
were not particularly well washed in those days, 
and that there were no Patent Drops to aasist 
the labours of the mop, I think it very probable 
that these dark relics might subsist for a long 
eourseof time, even if Mary had notdesired or di- 
rected that they should be preserved, but screen- 
ed by the traverse from public sight. I know 
several instances of similar blood-stains remain- 
ing for a great many years, and I doubt whe- 
ther, after a certain time, anything can remove 
them, save the carpenter's plane. If any Sene- 
schal, by way of increasing the interest of tbe 
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npartments, had, by meaus of paint, or any other 
mode of imitation, endeavoured to palm upon 
posterity supposititioiis stigmata, I conceiTe that 
the impostor would have chosen the Queen's ca^ 
binet and the bedroom for the scene of bis trick, 
placing his bloody tracery where it could be £0- 
tinclJy seen by visitors, instead of hiding it be- 
hind tbe traverse in this manner. The existence 
of the said traverse, or temporary partition, is 
also extremely difficult to be acceubted for, if the 
common and ordinary tractition be rejected. In 
abort, all the rest of this striking locality is so 
true to the historical fact, that I think it may 
well bear out the additional circumstance of the 
blood on the floor." 

*' I profess to you," answered Mrs Baliol, 
" that I am very willing to be converted to 
your futh. We talk of a credulous vulgar, 
without always recollecting that there is a vul- 
gar incredulity, which, in historical matters, as 
well as in those of religion, finds it easier to 
doubt than to examine, and endeavours to as- 
sume the credit of an esprit fort, by denying 
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whatever happens to be a little beyond the vary 
limited comprehension of the Bceptic— And so, 
that point being Battled, and you possessing;, as 
we understand, the Open Sesamam into these 
secret apartments, how, if we may ask, do yon 
intend to avail yonraelf of your privil^^ ?— 
Do you propose to paaa the night in the royal 
bedchamber ?" 

" For what purpose, my dear lady ? — if to 
improve the rheumatasm, this east wind may 
serve the purpose." 

. '< Improve the rheumatasm — Heaven forbid I 
that would be worse than adding colours to the 
violet. No, I mean to recommend a night on 
the conch of the Rose of Scotland, merely to 
improve the imagination. Who knows what 
dreams might bo produced hy a night spent in 
a mannon of so many memories ! For aught I 
know, the iron door of the postern stmr might 
open at the dead hour of midni^t, and, as at the 
time of the conepiracyt forth might sally the 
phantom asaasuna, with stealthy step and ghast- 
ly look, to renew the semblance of the deed. 
There comes the fierce &natic Huthven— party 
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hatred enabliog him to bear tbo armour which 
would otherwise weigh down a form extenua- 
ted by wasting disease. See how his wriihen 
featares show under the hollow helmet, like 
diofie of a eorpso tenanted by a demon, whose 
Tindietiye purpose looks out at the flashing eyes, 
while the vis^e has the stillness of deatb.— 
Yonder appears the tall fwm of the boy Bwu- 
1^ as goodly in person as vacillating in resoh^ 
tioB ; yonder he advances with heutating step* 
and yet more hedtating purpose, his childish 
fear having already overcome lus childish pas- 
sion. He is in the plight of a mischievous boy 
■who has fired a mine, and who now, expecting 
Ae explosion in remorse and terror, would gjve 
his life to quench the train which his own hand 

lighted Yonder — yonder — But I forget the 

rest of the worlliy cut-throats. Help me, if 
you can." 

" Sommon up," sud I, " the Postulate, 
Oeoi^ Douglas, the most active of the gang. 
Let him arise at your call — the cliumaut of 
wealth which he does not possess — the partaker 
of the illustrious blood of Douglas, but which 
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18 

in hk TMni is sullied with illc^idiniicy. Paint 
him the TutlilesB, the daring, the ambitious — so 
oigh greatneiB, yet deharred from it — so near 
to wealth, yet excluded from poeseaeing it — a 
politicBl TuitaluB, ready to do or dare aDything 
to ternunate his neceraities and assert his im- 
perfect clMma." 

" Admirahle, my dear CrofUngry I But what 
is a Postulate ?" « 

" Pooh, my dear madam, yon disturb the 
current of my ideas — The Postulate was, in 
Scottish phrase, the candidate for some benefice 
which he had not yet attuned— George Dou- 
glas, who stabbed Rizzio, was the Postulate for 
the temporal possesuons of the rich Abbey of 
Arbroath." 

" I stand informed — Come, proceed; who 
comes next?" 

" Who comes next ? Yon tdl, thin-made» sa- 
Tsgfr-Iooking nmn, with the petronel in his hand, 
most be Andrew Ker of Faldonude, a bro- 
ther's son, I believe, of the celebrated Sir Da- 
vid Ker of Cessford ; his look and bearing those 
ofaBorder freebooter; his disposition so savage, 
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tiiat, during the fray in the calnnet, he present- 
ed bia loaded ^ece at the bosom of the young 
and beantiful Queen, that Qaeen aUo bang 
within a fev weeks of becoming a mother." 

'* Bravo, beau anuin ! — Well, having rused 
yonr bevy of phantoms, I hope you do not in- 
tend to send them back to tfaeu- cold beds to 
wum them ? You will put them to some action, 
apd since you do threaten the Canongate with 
your desperate quill, you surely mean to novel- 
ize, or to dramatize if you will, this most an- 
gular of all tr^^es ?" 

" Worse — that is less interesting periods of 
history have been, indeed, shown up, for fur- 
nishing amusement to the peaceable ages which 
have succeeded; but, dear lady, the events are 
too well known in Mary's days, to be used as 
vehicles of romantic fiction. What can a better 
writer than myself add to the elegant and for- 
cible narrative of Robertson ? So adieu to my 
vision — I awake, like John Banyan, and behdd 
it is a dream — Well, enough that I awake 
without a 'sciatica, which would have probably 
rewarded my slumbers had I profaned Queen 
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Mar/i bed, by uabg it aa a mecbaniea) rMoime 
to awaken a torpid imagination." 

" This will never do, consin," answered Mrs 
Baliol ; " you most get over all these scraples, if 
yon would thrive in the character of a romantic 
historian, which yen have detemdned toembrace. 
What ifi the claasio Robertson to you ? The 
light which he carried was that of a lamp to il- 
himinate the dark events of antiquity; yours ii 
a magic lantern to raise up wonders which never 
existed. No reader of sense wonders at your 
historical inaccuracies, any more than he does 
to see Pnnch in the show-box seated on the 
same throne with King Solomon in his glory, 
or to hear him hallowing out tothe patriarch, 
amid the deluge, < Mighty hazy weather, Mas- 
ter Noah.' " 

*' Do not mistake me, my dear madam," said 
I ; " I am quite conscious of my own immuni- 
tiee as a tale-teller. But even the mendacious 
Mr Fagg assures us, that though he never scru- 
ples to tell a lie at his master's command, yet it 
hurts his conscience to be found out. Now, 
this is the reason why I avoid in prudence all 



w^-kDowu paths of history, where every one 
can read the finger-posts careCiilly set np to ad- 
nse them of the right turning ; and the very 
boys and girls, who learn the history of Britain 
by way of question and uiswer, hoot at a poor 
author if he abandons the highway." 

" Do not be discouraged, however. Cousin 
Chr^tal. There aie plenty of wildernesses in 
Scottish history, throogli which, onleea I am 
greatly misinforraed, no certiun paths have 
been laid down from actual survey, but which 
are only described by imperfect tradition, which 
fills op with wonders and with legends the pe- 
riods in which no real events are rect^nized to 
hare taken place. Even thus, as Mat Prior 
■ays — 

' Geographen on pathleu downs, 
Flaee elephants for want of towns.' " 

" If 8uch.be your advice, my dear lady," siud 
I, " the course of my story shall take its rise 
upon tlus occasion at a remote period of his- 
tory, and in a province removed from my natu- 
ral sphere of the Canoogate." 
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It was under the inBaence of those feelings 
that I undertook the following Iljfitorical Ro- 
mance, which, often suspended and flung aside, 
is now arrived at a size too important to be 
altogether thrown away, although there may be 
little prudence in sending it to the press. 

I have not placed in the mouth of the cha- 
ract«TB the Lowland Scotch dialect now spoken, 
because unquestionably the Scottish of that day 
resembled very closely the Anglo-Saxon, with 
a sprinkling of French or Norman to enrich it. 
Those who wish to investigate the sabject, may 
consult the Chronicles of Winton, and the His- 
tory of Bruce, by Archdeacon Barbour. But 
Supposing my own skill in the ancient Scottish 
were sufficient to invest the dialogue with its 
peculiaritiee, a translation must have been ne- 
cessary for the benefit of the general reader. 
The Scottish dialect may he therefore consider- 
ed as laid aside, unless where the use of pecu- 
liar words may add emphasis or vivacity to the 
composition. 
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THE FAIR MAID OF PERTH. 



CHAPTER I. 

" Heboid the TEtier," ths tbIh Roman crlad, 
TIewlBg tlH ample Tar from Beflle^ lid* ; 
Bnt wbere'i ttaa Boat Uut would tbe vuuit r* 
And ball Iha puny Tiber ftw tbg Tar ' 



Amomq all the provinces in Scotland, if an . 
intelligflnt stranger were asked to describe the 
most varied and the nuwt beantiful, it is pro- 
babifl he wonld name the county of Perth. A 
natire also of any othei dietrict, though his par- 
tialities might lead him to preier his native 
county in the first instance, would certainly 
class that of Perth in the second, and thua giro 
its inhahitanta a ^r right to plead that— pre- 
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jadice apart — Perthshire formB the tWest por- 
tion of Caledonia. It is long since Lady Mary 
Wortley Montague, with that excellent taste 
which characteriseB her writings, expressed her 
(pinion that the nost interestiiig portion of 
every country, and that which exhibits the va- 
ried beauties of natural sceneryin greatest per- 
fection, is that where the mountuns sink down 
iqmn the' champaign, or more level land. The 
most picturesque if not the highest hills, are to 
be found there. The riv«« find their way out 
of the mountainous r^on by the wildest leaps* 
and through the most romantic passes. Above, 
the vegetation of a happier climate and soil, is 
mingled with the magnificent characteristics of 
mountiun-Bcenery, and woods, groves, and thick- 
ets in profudon, clothe the base of the bills, 
ascend tip the ravines, and mingle witli Ute pre- 
rapices. It is in such favoured r^ons that .the 
. traveller finds what thepoet Gray, or some one 
else, has termed, Beauty lying in tiie lap of 
Terror. 

From the same advantage of situati<»i, this 



D.5™t.b,Google 



25 

fitvoured province preseats a rariety of the mott 
pleasing character. Its lakes, woods, and moon- 
tuns, may vie in beauty with any that the High- 
land tour exhibits ; while Perthshire contaiiu, 
amidst this romantic scenery, and in some places 
in connexion with it, many fertile and halntable 
tracts, which may vie with the richness of mer- 
. ry England herself. The oonntry has also been 
the scene of many remarhable ezploitaand events, 
some of historical importance, others interest- 
ing to the poet and romancer, though recorded 
in popular tradition alone. It was in these vales 
that the Saxons of the plain, and the Gael of the 
moontuns, had many a desperate and bloocty 
eneoonter, in which it was frequently impoi^ 
dble to decide the palm of victory between the 
mailed chivalry of the Low Country, and tlie 
plaided clans whom they opposed. 

Perth, so eminent for the beanly of its ^tna^ 
tion, is a place of great antiquity ; and old tra- . 
dition assigns to the town the importance of a 
Roman foundation. That victoriouR nation, it 
is said, pretended to recognize the Tiber in tiie 
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much moro magnificent and navigable Tay, and 
to acknowledge tlie large level space, well known 
by the name of the Nortli Inch, as having a near 
resemblaace to their Campus Martins. The city 
was often the residence of oar monarchs, who, 
although they had no palace at Perth, found 
the Cistercian Convent amply sufficient for the 
reception of their court It was here that James 
the First, one of tJie wisest and best of the 
Scottish kings, fell a victim to the jealousy of 
the vengeful aristocracy. Here also occurred 
the mysterious conspiracy of Gowrie, the scene 
of which has only of late been effaced, by the 
destruction of the antaent palace in which the 
tragedy was acted. The Antiquarian Society of 
Perth, with just zeal tot the objects of their 
pursuit, have published an accurate plan of this 
memorable mansion, with some remarks upon 
its connexion with the narrative of the plot, 
which display equal acuteness and candour. 

One of the most beautiful points of view 
which Britain, or perhaps the world, can afibrd, 
is, or rather we may say was, the prospect from 
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a spot called tlie 'VRcks of B^Ue, beiog a ape* 
nes of niche at wfaicli the traveller amved, af- 
ter a long Btage from KinroBs, throogh a waate 
and unintereatiiig country, and from which, a* 
fbrming a pass over the sununit of a ridgy emi- 
nence which he hod gradually surtnouatedf he 
beheld, Btretching heneath him, the valley of the 
Tay, traversed by its ample and lordly stream ; 
the town of Perth, with its two lai^e meadow 
or Inches, its steeples, and its towers ; the hills of 
Moncrieff and Kinnoul &intly rising into pictu- 
resque rocks, partly clothed with woods ; the rich 
mai^ of the river, studded with el^ant man- 
nons; and the distant view of the huge Gram- 
pian mountains, the northern screen of this ez- 
qnirite landscape. The alteration of the road, 
greatly, it must be owned, to the improvement 
of general intercourse, avoids this magnificent 
point of view, and the landscape is introduced 
more gradually and partially to the eye, though 
the approach mnet he still coneddered as extreme- 
lybeantiful. Thereiestill,webelieve,afoot-path 
left open, by which the staUon.at the Wicks of 
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by qaildng his horM or equip^e, and Tralking 
a few hundred yards, may atill compare the 
raal landacape with the sketch which we hare 
attempted to ^re. But it ia not in onr power 
to oommonieate, or in his to recure, the exqui* 
site charm which surprise givee to pleasure, 
when BO splendid a view raises when least ex- 
pected or hoped for, and which Chrystal Croft- 
taagry experienced when he beheld, for the first 
time, the matchlees scene. 

Childish wonder, indeed, was an ingredient 
in my delight, for I was not above fifteen years 
old ; and as this bad been the first excursion 
\riiich I was permitted to make on a pony of my 
own, I also experienced the glow of indepen- 
dence, mingled with that degree of anxiety 
which tiie most conceited boy feels when he is 
first abandoned to his own undirected counsels. 
I recollect pulling np the reins without meaning 
to do so, and ga^ng cm the scene before me as 
if I had been afnud it would shift like those in a 
theatre before I coold distinctly obeenre its dif- 
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fereut parts* <» connnce myeelf that what I san 

was real. Since that hour, and the period is 
now more than fifty years past, the recollection 
of that inimitable landscape has poeaeSBed tlie 
strongest influence over my mind, and retained 
its place as a memorable thing, when much that 
was influential on my own fortunes has fled 
from my recolteclion. It is therefore nataralj 
that, whilst delibera^ng on what might be 
brought forward for the amusement of the pub- 
lic, I should pilch upon some narrative connect- 
ed with the splendid scenery which made so 
much impression on my youthful imagination, 
and which may perhaps have that effect in setting 
off the imperfections of the composition, which 
ladies suppose a fine set of china to possess in 
bdghtening the flavour of indifferent tea. 

The period at which I propose to commence, 
is, however, considerably earlier than either of 
the remarkable historical transactions to which 
I have already alluded, as the events which I 
am about to recount occurred during the last 
years of the fbarteenth century, when the Scot- 
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tiab flceptre waa swayed by the geotie, but feeble 
hand of John, who reigned uodra the title of 
Robert the Third. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Perth, boaBting, as we have already nteil* 

tioncd, BO large a portion of tbe beaaties of ina- 
nimate nature, has at no lime been without its 
own share of those charms which are at once 
m<H« interesting and more tniBsienL To be call- 
ed the Fair Maid of Perth, would at any period 
hare been a high distinction, and have inferred 
no mean saperiority in beauty, where Uiere 
were many to claim that mnch-envied attribnte. 
Bat, in the feudal times, to which we now call 
the reader's attendon, female beauty was a qoa- 
lity of mnch higher importance than it has been 
Ktnce the ideas of chivalry have been in a great 
measure extinguished. The love of the ancient 
cavaliers was a licensed species of idolatry, 
which the love of Heaven alone was theoretical- 
ly suppoeed to approach in intensity, and which 
in practice it seldom equalled. God and the La- 
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dies were familiarly appealed to in the Bame 
breath ; and devotion to the ftur sex was as pe- 
remptorily enjoined upon the aspirant to the 
honour of chivalry, as that which was due to 
Heaven. At such a period in society, the power 
of beauty was almost nnlimited. It could level 
the highest rank vith that which was immea- 
surably inferior. 

It was but in the reign preceding that of 
Robert IIL, that beauty alone had elevated a 
person of inferior rank and indifferent morals to 
share the Scottish throne; and many women, less 
artful or less fortunate, had risen to greatness 
from a state of concubinage, for which the man- 
ners of the times made allowance and apology. 
Such views might have dazzled a girl of higher 
birth than Catharine, or Katie Glover^ who was 
universally acknowledged to be the most beauti- 
ful young woman of the cily or its vicinity, and 
whose renown, as the Fair iSaid of Perth, had 
drawn on her much notice from the young gal- 
lants of the Royal Court, when it chanced to be 
residing in or near Perth ; insomuch, that more 
than one nobleman of the highest rank, and most 
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diBtinguished for deeds of chivalry, were more 
attentire to exhibit feats of honemaiuhip aa 
they paaaed the door of old Simon Glover, in 
what was called Coarrefew, or Curfew Street, 
than to diaUngniah tfaemselves in the tourna- 
ments, where the Doblest damfes o( ScoUand 
were spectators of their addreaa. 

But the Glover's daughter — for, as was com- 
mon with citizens and artizans of that early 
period, her &ther, Simon, derived bis simame 
from the trade wbieh he practised, — showed 
no inclination to listen to any gallantry which 
came from those of a station highly exalted 
above that which she herself occupied; and 
though probably in no degree insensible to her 
personal charms, seemed desirous to confine her _ 
conqnesta to those who were within her own 
^here of Iife> Indeed, her beauty being of 
tliat kind which we connect more with the 
mind than with the person, was, notwitbataud- 
ing her natural kindness and gentleness of dia- 
pontion, rather allied to reserve than to gaie- 
ty, even when in company with her equals ; 
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snd the eamestneeB with which afae attended 
upon the exerciaeB of deration, indaced many 
to think that Catharine Gh>rer nourished the 
private wish to retire irom the world, and bnry 
herself in the receaaeti of the cloister. But to 
Buch a Bacrifice, shoold it be meditated, it was 
not to be expected her father, reputed a wealthy 
man, and having this only child, would yield a 
willing consent. 

In her resolation of avoiding the addresses of 
the gallant conrtiers, the reigning Beauty of 
Perth was confirmed by the eentimeats of her 
parent. " I«t them go," he said ; 'Metthemgo, 
Catharine, those gallants, with their capering 
horses, th^r jingling spurs, their plumed bon- 
netB, and their trim moustaches ; they are not of 
our class, nor will we tarn at pairing with them. 
To-morrow is Saint Valentine's Day, when 
every bird chooses her mate ; but you will not 
see the linnet pair with the sparrow-hawk, nor 
the robin red-breast with the kite. My Jather 
was an honcBt burgher of Perth, and conid use 
his needle as well as I can. Did there come 
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war to the gatm of our fiur burg^, down went 
needles, thread, and Bhamoy leather, and oat 
came the good head-piece and target from the 
dark nook, and the long lance from above the 
chimney. Show me a day that either he or I 
were absent when the Provost made his mos- 
ters ? Thus we have led our lives, my pri, 
working to win our bread, and fighting to de- 
fend it. I will have no son-in-law that thinks 
himself better than me ; and for thme lords and 
knights, I trust thou wilt always remember 
thou art too low to be thor lawful love, and too 
high to be their unlawftd loon. And now hiy 
by thy work, lass, for it is holytide eve, and it 
becomes us to go to the evening service, and 
pray that Heaven may send thee a good Valen- 
tine to-morrow." 

So the Ftur Maid of Perth lud ande the 
splendid hawking glove which she was embrm- 
dering for the Lady Drummon^ and putting <m 
her holiday kirtle, prepared to attend her Either 
to the Blaokftiars Monastery, which was adjir 
cent to Couvrefew Street in which they lived. 



D.5™t.b,Googlc 



36 

On their passage, Simon Glover, an ancient and 
esteemed boigesB of Perth, somewhat strickeD 
in years and increased in mbstance, received 
from young and old the homs^e dae to his vel- 
vet jerkin and his gold chain, while the beauty 
of Catharine, though concealed beneath her 
screen— which resembled the mantilla still worn 
in Flanders — caUed both obeisances and def- 
finga of the bonnet from young and old. 

As the pur moved on arm in arm, they were 
followed by a tall haodsome young man, dressed 
in a yeoman's habit of the pltunest kind, but 
which showed to advantage his fine limbs, as 
the handsome countenance that looked out &om 
a quantity of cnrled tresses, 8tirmonnt«d by b 
small scarlet bonnet, became that species of head- 
dress. He had no other weapon than a staff in 
hia hand« it not being thought fit that pcnions 
of his degree, (for he was an apprentice to the 
eld Glover,) should appear on the street armed 
with sword or da^er, a privilege which the jack- 
men, or military retainers of the nobility, es- 
tMmsd exclusively th^c own. He attended 4u» 
master at bolytide, partly in the character of a 
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domestic, of protector, should tfaece be cause for 
his iaterference ; but U was not difficult to dis- 
cern, by the earnest attention which he paid to 
Catharine Glover, that it was to her, rather than 
to her father, that he desired to dedicate bis 
good offices, Crenerally spealdng, there was no 
«[^rtunity for his zeal displaying itself; for a 
common feeling of respect induced passeDgen 
to g^ve way to the father and daughter. 

But when the steel caps, barrets, and plumeSf 
of squires, arcbers, and men-at-arms, b^an to be 
seen among the throng, the wearers of these war* 
like disUnctions were more rude in their demea- 
nonr than the quiet citizens. More than oaice^ 
when from (fiance, or perhaps from an assump- 
tion of superior importance, such an individual 
took the wall of Simon in passing, the Glover's 
youthful attendant bristled up with a look of de- 
fiance, and the air of one who sought to distin- 
guish his zeal in his mtstresB's service by its ar- 
dour. As frequently did Conachar, for such was 
the lad's name, receive a check from his master, 
who gave him to understand that he did not 
wish his interference before he required it. 
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" Fooliah boy," ha stud, " hast thou not lived 
long enough in my shop to know that a hlow 
will breed a brawl — that a dirk will cat the akin 
as fast as a needle pierces leather — that I love 
peace, though I never feared war, and care not 
which ride of the causeway my daughter and I 
walk upon, so we may keep oar road in peace 
and quietness ?" — Conachar excused himself as 
zealous for his master's honour, yet was scarce 
! able to pa(n{y the old citizen. — *' What have we 
to do with honour ?" sud Simon Glorer. " i£ 
thon wonldst remun in my service, thou must 
think of honesty, and leave hononr to the swag- 
gering fools who wear apurs at their heels and 
iron on their shoulders. If you wish to wear 
and use stich garniture, you are welcome, but'it 
shall not be in my bouse or in my company." 
Conachai seemed rather to kindle at this re- 
buke than to submit to it. But a sign from Ca- 
tharine, if that slight raising of her little finger 
was indeed a sign, had more effect than the 
angry reproof of his master ; arid the youth 
laid amde the military air which seemed natural 
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to htm, and relapsed into the humble follower 
of a quiet burgher. 

Meantime the little party were overtaken by 
a tall young man wrapped in a cloak, which ob- 
•oored or muffled a part of hia face, a practice 
often used by the gallants of the time, when 
they did not wish to be known, or were abroad 
in quest of adTentures. He seemed, in short, 
one who might say to the world around him, 
" I desire, for the present, not to be known, > 
or addressed in my own character ; hot, as I 
am answerable to myself .alone for my actions, I 
wear myinc<^ito but for form's sake, and care 
little whether yoo see through it or not." He 
came on the right aide of Catharine, who had 
bold of her father's arm, and slackened his pace 
as if joining their party. 

** Good even to you, goodman." 

** The same to your worship, and thanks. — 
May I pray you to pass on ?— our pace is too slow 
for that of your lordsbip^our company too 
mean for that of your father's son." 

" My father's son can best judge of that, old 
nun. I have business to talk of with you and 
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with my fair St Catharine here, the loveliest 
and most obdurate stunt in the (aleadar." 

" 'Wiih deep rererence, my lord," said the 
old man, " I would remind you that this is 
good St Valendne'e Eve, which is no time for 
bnnness, and that I can have your worshi^ol 
commands hy your serving man as early as U 
pleases you to send them." 

" There is no time like the present," sud the 
persevering youth, whose rank seemed to be of 
a kind which set him above ceremony. « I wish 
to know whether the buff doublet be finish- 
ed which I commissioned some time since ; — 
and from you, pretty Catharine, (here he sank 
his voice to a whisper,) I demre to be informed 
whether yonr feir fingers have been erajdoyed 
upon it, agreeably to your proDuse ? But I need 
not ask you, for my poor heart haa felt the pang 
of each puncture that pierced the garment which 
was to cover it. Tnutress, how wilt thou an- 
swer for thus tormenting the heart that lores 
thee BO dearly !" 

" Let me entreat you, my lord, to forego this 
wild talk — it becomes not you to speak thus, 
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nest manners ; and tho preBence of the father 
ought to protect the child from snch expreB- 
Bions, even from your lordship." 

This she epc^e so low, that nnther her iatfaer 
nor Conachar could anderstand vhat she nid. 

" Well, tyrant," uiswered the perseTerinp 
gallant, " I will plague yoa no longer now, 
providing you will let me see you from your 
window to-morrow, when the Bun first peepa 
over the eastern hill, and give me rigbt to be 
your Valentine for the year," 

*' Not BO, my lord ; my &iheT has bat now 
told me that hawks, far less eagles, pair not 
with the humble linnet. Seek some conrt lady, 
to whom your favours will be honour ; to me — 
your highness must permit me to speak the plain 
truth — they can be nothing but disgrace." 

As they spoke thus, the party arrived at the 
gate of the church. *' Your lordship will, I 
trust, permit us here to take leave of you," 
stud her father, " I am well aware how little 
you will alter your pleasure for- the pain and 
uneasiness you may give to such as us ; but 
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from tbfl throng of attendants at the gate, your 
lordship may see that there are others in the 
cfanrch, to whom even yoar gracious lordship 
must pay respect" 

" Yes — respect ; and who pays any respect 
to me ?" said the haughty young lord. " A 
nuBerable artizan and his daughter, t«o much 
honoured by my slightest notice, have the ioso- 
leqce to tell me that my notice dishonours them. 
Well, my princess of doe-sldn and blue silk, I 
will teach yon to rue this." 

As he murmured thus^ the Glover and his 
daughter entered the Dominican Church, and 
their attendant, Conachar, in attempting to fol- 
low them closely, jostled, perhaps not nn^nll- 
ingly, the young nobleman. The gallant, start- 
ing from his unpleasing reverie, and perhaps 
considering this as an intentional insult^ seized 
on the young man by the breast, struck him, 
and threw him from him. His irritated op- 
ponent recovered himself with difficulty, and 
grasped towards his own side, as if seeking a 
-sword or dagger in the place where it was 
usually worn ; but finding none, he made a 
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geatnre of disappointed ragSj and entered the 
church. During the few seconds ho remained, 
the young nobleman stood with his arms folded 
on his breast, with a haughty smile, as if de- 
fying him to do hia worst. When Conachar 
had entered the church, his opponent, adjust- 
ing his cloak yet closer about his fece, made a 
{Hrivate signal by holding up one oC hie gloves* 
He was instantly joined by two men, who, di»- 
gtdsed like himsfllf, had waited his motions'at 
a little distance. They spoke together earnests- 
ly, afW which the young nobleman retired in 
one direction, his friends or followers going off 
in another. 

Simon Glover, before he entered the church, 
cast a look towards the group, but Uid taken 
his place among the congr^ation before they 
separated themselves. He knelt down with ttie 
air of a man who has something burthensmne on 
his mind ; but when the service was ended, h^ 
seemed free from anxiety, as one who had re- 
ferred himself and his troubles to the disposal 
of Heaven. The ceremony of High Mass was 
performed with considerable solemnity, a nam- 
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ber of noblemen aad ladies of rank being Re- 
sent PreparatioDB bad indeed been made for 
the reception of tbe good old King himself, bnt 
some of those infirmities to wbich he was eulgect 
bad prevented Robert III. from attending ttie 
service, as was bis wont When tbe congrega- 
tion were dismissed, the Glover and his beaud- 
fiil daughter lingered for some time, for tbe 
purpose of making their several sbriils in tbe 
confeasionals, where the priests had taken their 
places for discharging that part of their doty. 
Thus it happened that tbe night bad fallen dark, 
and tbe way was solitary, when they returned 
alongtbenbw deserted streets to their own dwell- 
ing. Most persons had betaken themselves to 
home and to bed. They who still lingered in tbe 
street were night-walkers or revellers, the idle 
and swaggering retainers of the haughty nobles, 
wbo were much wont to insult the peaceful pas- 
sengers, relying on the impunity which their 
masters' court favour was too apt to secure 
them. 

It was, perhaps, in apprehensioa of mischief 
from some character of this kind, that Conachav, 
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stepping up to the Glover, said, " Abster, walk 
ftster — ^we are d(^g'd." 

*' Dogg'd, sayeat thou ? By whom and by 
how, man ?" 

" By one man muffled in his cloak, who fol- 
lows UB like our ahadow." 

" Then will I neTor mend my pace along the 
Coavrefew Street, Tor the best one man that ever 
trode it." 

" But he has arms,'* said Conacbar. 

" And BO hare we, and han^ and legs and 
feet Why sure, Conachar, you are not afraid 
of one man ?" 

*' Afraid I" answered Conackar, indignant at 
the insinuation ; " you shall soon know if I am 
afraid." 

" Now you are as far on the other side of the 
mark, thou foolish boy — thy temper bas no 
middle course ; there is no occasion.to make a 
brawl, though we do not run. Walk thou before 
with Catharine, and I will take thy place. We 
cannot be exposed to danger so near home as 
we are." 

The Glorer fell behind accordingly, and cer- 
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t^^y observed a penonkeep bo close to them. 
as, the time and place comddered, justified some 
BOBincion. When they crossed the street, he 
also crossed it, and when they advanoed or 
slackened their pace, the stranger's was in pro- 
portion accelerated or diminiahed^ The matter 
would have been of very little oonsequenca had 
Simon Glover been alone ; bat the beauty of his 
daughter might render her tho object of some 
profligate scheme, in a country where the htws 
aflforded such slight protection to those who bad 
not the means to defend themselves. Cona- 
char and his fair charge having arrived on the 
Areahold of their own apartment, which was 
opened to them by an old female servant, the 
burgher's uneasineSB was ended. Determined, 
however, to ascertain, if posaible, whether there 
had been any cause for it, he called oat to the 
man whose motions had occasioned the alarm, 
and who stood stilt, though he seemed to keep 
oat of reach of the light. " Come, step for- 
ward, my friend, and do not play at bo-peep ; 
knoweet thon not, that they who walk like 
phantoms in the dark, are apt to encounter the 
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conjuration of a quartar-at^? St«p forward, I 
say, and show us thy shapee, man." 

" Why, BO I can, Master Glover," sud one of 
the deepest voiceo that ever answered question. 
" I can show myshapes well enoug'h, only I wish 
they could bear the light something better." 

■< Body of me," exclumed Simon, " I should 
know that voice I — And is it thoo, in thy bodily 
person, Harry Gow ? — ^nay, beshrew me if thou 
polsest this door with dry lips. What, man, 
curfew baa not mug yet, and if it had, it were 
no reason why it should part father and son. 
Come in, man ; Dorothy shall get us something 
to eat, and we will jingle a can ere thou leave 
US. Come in, I say ; my daughter Kat« will 
be right glad to see thee." 

By this time he had pulled the person, whom 
he welcomed so cordially, into -a sort of kit- 
chen, which served also upon ordinary ocea- 
sions the office of parlour. Its ornaments trere 
trenchers of pewter, mixed with a silver cup 
or two, which, in the highest degree of cleanli- 
ness, ornamented a range of shelves like those 
(rf a beauffet, popularly ciJled the Bink. A 
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^ood fire, with the &s8i§tanefl of a blmnng lamp, 
spread light and cheerfulness through the apart- 
ment, and a savonry smell of some Tietnals 
which Dorothy was preparing, did not at all 
offend the unrefined noses o( those whoae appe- 
tite they were destined to satisfy. 

Their unknown attendant now stood in full 
light among them, and though his appearance 
was neither dignified nor handsome, his face and, 
figure were not only deserving of attention, but 
seemed in some manner to command iL He was 
rather below the middle stature, but the breadth 
of his sbonldera, length and brawnineis of his 
arms, and the mascolar appearance of the whole 
man, ai^ued a most onosnal share of strength, 
and a frame kept in vigour by constant exercise. 
His l^weresomewhatbent,butnotin a manner 
which could be smd to approach to deformity ; 
on the contrary, wluch seemed to correspond 
to the strength of hie frame, though it injured 
in some d^ree its symmetry. His dress was of 
bnff-hide; and he wore in a belt around his 
WMSt a heavy broad-sword, and a dirk or poni- 
ard, aa if to defend his purse, which (burgher- 
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fasliion) wat attached to tbe sjimc cincture. 
The head w&s well proportioned, round, close 
cropped, and curled thickly with black hair. 
There was daring and resolution in the dark 
eye, but the other features seemed to express 
a bashful timidity, mingled with good humour, 
and obvions satisfaction at meeting with bis old 
friends. Abstracted from the bashful expres* 
noD) which was that of the moment, the fore- 
head of Henry Gow, or Smith, (for he was in- 
differently so called, as both words equally in- 
dical«d his profession,} was high and noble, 
but the lower part of the face was less happily 
formed. Tbe mouth was 1ai^e, and well-fur- 
nished with a set of firm and beautiful teetb, tbe 
appearance of which corresponded with the air 
of personal health and muscular strength, which 
the whole frame indicated. A short thick beard, 
and moustaches which had lately been arranged 
with some care, completed the picture. Hia 
age could not exceed eigbt-and-twenty. 

The family appeai-ed all well pleased with 
the unexpected appearance of an old friend. 
Simon Glover shook his hand again and again, 
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Dorotliy made her complimentR, nnd Cfttliariue 
herself offered freely her hanil, which Henry 
held in his massive grasp as if he designed to 
carry it to his lips, but, after a moment's hesi- 
tation, desisted, from fear lest the freedom might 
be ill taken. Not that there was any resistance 
on the part of the little band which lay passive 
in Iiis grasp; but there was a smile mingled 
with the blush on her cheek, which seemed to 
increase the confusion of the gallant. Her fa- 
ther, on his part, called out frankly, as he saw 
his friend's hesitation, — 

" Her lips, man,.her lips I and that's a proffer 
I would not make to everyone who crosses my 
threshold. Bat, by good St Valentine, (whose 
holiday will dawn to-morrow, ) I am so glad to 
see thee iu the bonny city of Perth again, that 
it would be hard to tell the thing I could refuse 
thee." 

The Smith, — for, as has been said, such was 
thecraft of this sturdy artizan, — was encouraged 
modestly to salute the Fair Maid, who yielded 
the ccmrtesy with a smile of affection that might 
liavc become a ^istor, saying, at the same time, 
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" Let me hope that 1 welcome back to Pertli a 
repcDtant and amended man." 

Ho held her band aa if about to answer, then 
suddenly, as one who lost courage at the mo- 
ment, relinqaished bis grasp ; and dra^ng 
back as if afraid of what be bad done, his dark 
countenance glowing with bashfulncm, mixed 
with delight, be sate down by tbe fire on the 
opposite ude from that which Catharine occu- 
pied. 

** Come, Dorothy, speed tbee with tbe food, 
old woman ; — and Conacbsr — where is Cona- 
char?" 

" He is gone to bed, sir, with a beadach," 
said Catharine, in a hesitating voice. 

" Go, call him, Dorothy," said the old Glo- 
ver ; ** I will not be used* thus by him ; his 
Highland blood, forsooth, is too gentle to lay a 
trencher or spread a napkin, and he expects to 
enter our ancient and honourable craft without 
duly waiting and tending upon bis master and 
teacher in all matters of lawful obedience. Go, 
call him, I say ; I will not be tfauB neglected." 
Dorothy was presently heard screaming up 
sturs, or more probably up a ladder, to tbe 
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cock-loft, to which the recusant apprentics had 
made an unUmely retreat; a muttered answer 
was returned, and soon after Conacbar appear- 
ed in the eating apartment. There was a gloom 
of deep sullennesB on his haughty, though hand- 
•ome features, and as he proceeded to spread 
the board, and arrange the trenchers, with salt, 
apices, and other condiments — to discharge, in 
abort, the dnties of a modem domestic, which 
the custqm of the time imposed upon all ap- 
prentices— he was obviously disgusted and in- 
dignant with the meui office iiQposed upon him. 
He Fur Maid of Perth looked with some an- 
xiety at him, as if apprehensive that his evident 
snllenness might increase her father's displea- 
sure ; hut it was not till ber eyes bad sought 
out his for a second time, that Conacbar con- 
descended to veil bis dissatisfaction, and throw 
a greater appearance of mllingnees and anb- 
nuanon into the servicee which be was perform- 
ing. 

And here we must acquunt our reader, that 
though the private interchange of looks betwixt 
Catharine GloVer and the young mountaineer 
indicated some interest on the part of the for- 
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iner in the conduct of the latter, it would bare 

puzzled the strictest observer to dbcover whe- 
ther that feeling exceeded in d^ree what might 
have been felt by a young person towarda a 
friend and inmate of the same age, with whom 
she had lived on habita of intimacy. 

" Thou hast had a long journey, son Henry," 
s^d Glover, who had always used that affec- 
tionate style of speech, though noways akin to 
,the young artjzao ; " ay, and hast seen many 
8 river beradee Tay, and many a fmr bigg^ng 
besides St Johnston." 

" But none that I like half so well, and oong 
that are half so much worth my liking," an- 
swered the Smith ; *< I promise you, father, 
that when I crossed the \flcks of Beglie, and saw 
the bonny city lie stretched fairly before me like 
a Fairy Queen in romance, whom the Knight 
finds asleep among a wilderness of flowers, I felt 
even as a bird, when it folds its wearied wings 
to stoop down on its own nest." 

'■ Aha ! so thou canst play the Maker* yet?" 
said the Glover. " What, shall we have our 
ballets, and our roundels again ? oar lusty ca- 
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rola for Cbrittmaa, and our mirthful springs to 
trip it roond the May-pole ?" 

" Such to3r8 there may be forthcomiug, fa- 
ther," said Henry Smith, " though the blast of 
the bellows and the clatter of the anvil make 
but coarse company to lays of miostrelsy ; bnt 
I can afford them no better, nnce I must mend 
my fortune, though I mar my Terees." 

" Right again — my own son just," answered 
the Glover; " and I trust thou has made a saving 
vt^age of it ?" 

" Nay, I made a thriving one, father — I sold 
the steel habergeon that you wot of for four 
hundred marks, to the English Warden of the 
East Marches, Sir Magnas Redman. He scarce 
scrupled a penny after I gave him leave to try 
B sword-dint upon it. The beggarly Highland 
thief who beepbke it Ix^Ied et half the sum, 
though it had cost me a year's labour." 

" What dost thou start at, Couachar ?" said 
Simon, addiesung himself, by way of paren- 
thesis, to the mountun disciple ; '* wilt thou 
never learn to mind thy own business, without 
listening to what is pasung round thee ? What 
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18 it to thee that an EnglUlimati thinks thnt 
cheap which a ScotUehman may hold dear?" 

Conachar turned round to speak, but, after a 
moment's consideration, looked down, and en- 
deavoured to recover bis composure, tshich had 
been deranged by the contemptuous manner in 
which the Smith had spokeu of bis Highland 
customers. Henry went on without paying any 
attention to him, 

'* I Bold at Jiigh prices some swords and whing- 
ers when I was at Edinburgh. They expect war 
there ; and if it please God to send it, my mer- 
chandize will be worth its price. St Dunetan 
make ns thankful, for he was of our craft. In 
short, this fellow "(laying his hand on his pnrae) 
who, thou knowest, father, was somewhat lank 
and low in condition when I set out four months 
since, is now as round and full as a six-weeks' 
porker." 

" And that other leathern-sheathed iron-hilt- 
ed fellow who hangs beside him," sud the Glo- 
ver, " has he been idle all this while ? — Come, 
jolly Smith, confess the truth — how many brawls 
hast thou had since crossing the Tay ?" 

" Nay, now you do me wrong, father, to 
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tbarine,) in aach a presence," answered the ar- 
mourer ; " I make swords, indeed, bat I leave 
it to otlier people to use them. No, no— seldom 
bare I a naked sword in my list, save when I 
am turning them on the anvil or grindstone ; 
and they slandered me to your daughter Catha- 
rine, that led her to suspect the quietest buigess 
in Perth of being a brawler. I wish the best of 
tbem would dare say such a word at the Hill of 
Kinnoul, and never a man on the green bat be 
and I." 

'* Ay, ay," said the Glover, laughing, " we 
eboiild then have a fine sample of your patient 
sufferance — Out upon yon, Henry, that you will 
sp^k so like a knave to one who knows thee so 
well ! You look at Kate, too, as if she did not 
know that a man in this country must make his 
hand keep his head, unless he will sleep in slen- 
der security. Come, come ; beshrew me if thou 
hast not spoiled as many suits of armour as thou 
hast made." 

" Why, he would be a bad armourer, &ther 
Simon, that could not with his own blow make 
proof of his own workmanship. If I did not 



57 

■omfltimea cleave a helmet, or strike a aword's 
point through a harness, I should not know what 
strength of fabric to give them ; and might jin- 
gle together sach pasteboard work aa yonder 
Edinburgh smiths think not shame to put out 
of their handa." 

, " Aha — now would I lay a gold crown thou 
hast had a qoarrel with some Edinburgh Bnrn- 
thft-mnd upon that very ground ?" 

'* A quarrel ! — no, lather," replied the Perth 
armourer, *< but a measuring of swords with 
such a one upon St Leonard's Cr^;8, for the ho- 
nour of my bonny city, I confess. Surely yon 
do not think I would quarrel with a brother 
craftsman ?" 

" Ah, to a surety, no. But how did your bro- 
ther craftsman come off?" 

" Why, as one with a sheet of paper on his 
bosom might come off from the stroke of a lance 
— or rather, indeed, he came not off at all ; for, 
when I left him, he was lying in the Hermit's 
Lodge daily expecting death, for which Father 
Gervis said he was in heavenly preparation." 

" Well— any more measuring of weapons ?" 
said the Glover. 
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" Wbjr, truly* I fought an Soglutbrnaii at Ber- 
wick besides, on the old qnestioD of the Supre- 
macy, as they call it — lam sure you would not 
have me slack at that debate ? — and I bad the 
luck ta hurt bim on the left knee." 

" Well done for St Andrew ! — to it agun. — 
Whom next bad you to deal with ?" aaid Simon, 
laughing at the exploits of his pacific Iriend. 

" I fought a Sootsmaa in the Torwood," an- 
swered Henry Smith, ** upon a doubt which was 
the better Bwordsnuin, which, you are aware, 
could not be known or decided without a trial. 
The poor fellow lost two fingers." 

" Pretty well for the most peacefol lad in 
Perth, who never touches a sword hut in the 
way of his profession. — Well, anything more to 
tell us?" 

" Little — for the drabbing of a Higblandman 
is a thing not worth mentioning." 

*' For what didst thou drub him, O man of 
peace ?" inquired the Glover. 

" For nothing that I can remember," replied 
the Smith, " except bis presenting himself on 
the south side of Stirling Bridge." 
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" Well, here is to tliec, and thou art wel- 
come to me after all these exploits. — Conachar, 
bestir thee. Let the cans clink, lad, and thou 
sbalt have a cup of the nut-brown for thyself, 
my boy." 

Conachar poured out the good liquor for his 
master and for Catharine, with due observance. 
But that done, he set tbe flagon on the tabl^ and 
satfi down. 

" How now, Mrrah ! — be these your manners ? 
Fill to my guest, the worshipful Master Henry 
Smith." 

." Master Smith may fill for himself, if he 
wishes for liquor," answered the youthful Celt. 
'* The son of my father las demeaned himself 
enough already for one evening." 

'< That's well crowed for a cockeril," said 
Henry ; " but thou art so far right, my lad, 
that the man deserves to die of thirst who will 
not drink without a cup-bearer." 

But his entertainer took not the contumacy 
of the young apprentice with so much patience. 
— " Now, by my honest word, and by the best 
glove I ever made," said Simon, " thou sbalt 
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help bim with liquor flrom tliat cup and flagon, 
if thee and I are to abide under one roof." 

Conachar arose sullenly upon heariag this 
threat, and, approaching the Smith, who had 
juBt taken the tankard in Ma hand, and was rai- 
sing it to his head, he contrived to stmnble 
against him and jostle him so awkwardly, that 
ttie foaming ale gashed over his l^ce, person, and 
dress. Good-natured as the Smith, in spite of 
his warlike propensities, really was in the ut- 
most d^ree, his patience failed under such a 
provocation. He seized the young man's throat, 
being the part which came readiest to his grasp, 
as Conachar arose from the pretended stumble) 
and pressing it severely as he cast the lad from 
bim, exclaimed, *' Had this been in another 
place, young gallow»-bird, I liad stowed the lugs 
out of thy head, as I have done to some of thy 
clan before thee." 

Conachar recovered his feet with the activity 
of a tiger, and exclaiming, " Never shall you 
live to make that boast agun !" drew a short 
sharp kAife from his bosom, and springing on 
Henry Smith, attempted to plunge it into his 
body over the collar-bone which must have 
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been a mortal w^ound. But the object of this 
violence was so ready to defend himBelf by Btri- 
kiog up the aBsailant's band, tbat the blow only 
glaoced on the bone, and acarce drew blood. 
To wrench the da^er from the boy's hand, and 
to secnre him with a grasp like that of his own 
iron vice, was, for the powerful Smith, the 
work of a single moment. Conachar felt him- 
self at once in the absolute power of the for- 
midable antagonist whom he had provoked ; lie 
became deadly pale, as be had been the moment 
before glowing red, and stood mate with shame 
and fear, until, relieving him from his power- 
ful hold, the Smith quietly said, " It is well for 
thee that thou canst not make me angry— thou 
art but a boy, and I, a grown man, ought not 
to have provoked thee. But let this be a warn- 
ing." 

Conachar stood an instant as if about to re- 
ply, and then left the room, ere Simon had col- 
lected himself enough to speak. Dorothy-was 
running hither and thither for salves and heal- 
ing herbs. Catharine had swooned at the sight 
of the trickling blood. 
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" Let me depart, fatlier Simon," aaid Hen-. 
ry Smith, mournfully ; " I might have gueseed 
I ahould have my old luck, and spread strife and 
bloodshed where I would wish most to bring 
peace and happioesB. Care not for me — look 
to poor Catharioe ; the fright of such an afiray 
hath killed her, and all through my fault." 

*' Thy fault, my son 1 — It was the fault of 
yon Highland cateran, whom it is my curse to 
be cumbered with ; but he shall go back to his 
glena to-morrow, or taste the tolbooth of the 
burgh. An assault upon the life (^ his master's 
guest in his master's house ! — It breaks all bonda 
between us. But let me see to thy wound." 

" Catharine!" repeated the armourer, " look 
to Catharine." 

"Dorothy will see to her," stud Simon ; " sur- 
prise and fear kill not — skenes and dirks do. 
And she is not more the daughter of my blood 
than thou, my dear Henry, art the son of my 
aifections. Lot me see the wound. The skene- 
occle is an ugly weapon la a Highland band." 
" I mind it no more than the scratch of a 
wild-cat," said the armourer; " and now that 
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the colour is coming to CatLarine's cheek i^;ain, 
you shall see me a sound man in a moment." 
He turued to a corner in which hung a small 
mirror, and hastily took from hie purse some 
dry lint, to apply to the slight wound he had re- 
ceived. As he unloosed the leathern jacket 
from his neck and shoulders, the manly and 
muscular form which tbey displayed, was not 
more remarkable than the ^rncsa of his skin, 
where it had not, as in hands and face, heen ex- 
posed to the effects of roi^h weather, and of his 
laborious trade. He hastily applied some lint 
to stop the bleeding, and a little water having 
removed all other marks of the fray, he button- 
ed his doublet anew, and turned again to the 
table where Catharine, still pale and trembling, 
was, however, recovered from her fainting fit. 

'* Would you but grant me your forgiveness 
for having offended you in the very first honr 
of my return ? The lad was foolish to provoke 
me, and yet I was more foolish to he provoked 
by such BB be. Your father blames me not, Ca- 
tharine, and cannot yon forgive me ?" 

*' I have no power to forgive," answered Ca- 
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tharine, " what I have no title to reieot. If 
my^ father chooses to have hla bouse made the 
scene of night brawls, I mast witneae them— I 
cannot help myself. Perhaps it was wrong in 
me to faint and interrupt, it may be, the farther 
pn^resa of a fair fray. My apology is, that I 
cannot bear tlte sight of blood." 

" And is this the manner," sud her father, 
*' in which you receive ray fiiend afier his long 
absence ? My friend, did I say ? nay, my son. 
He escapes being murdered by a fellow whom I 
will to-morrow clear this house of, and you 
treat him as if he had done' wrong in dashing 
from him the snake which was about to sting 
him I" 

" It is not my part, father," returned the 
Mud of Perth, " to decide who had the right 
or wrong in the present brawl ; nor did I see 
what happened distinctly enough, to say which 
was assailant, or which defender. But sure our 
fiiend. Master Henry, will not deny that he 
lives in a perfect atmosphere of strife, blood, 
and quarrels. He hears of no swordsman but 
he envies his repntaUon, and must needs put 
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be most strike into the midst of it Has he 
fiiends, he fights with them for love and ho- 
nour — has he enemies, he fights with them for 
haired and revenge. And those men who are 
neither his friends nor foes, fae fights with them 
becaose they are on this or that nde of a river. 
His days are days of battle, and doabtlem he 
acts them over again in his dreams." 

" Daughter," said Simon, " yonr tongue 
wags too freely. Qoairels and fights are men's 
borinesB, not women's, and it is not mudenly to 
think or speak of them." 

*' But if they are so rndely enacted in onr pre- 
sence," said Catharine, " it is a little hard to 
expect ns to think or speak of anything else. I 
will grant you, my father, that this valiant liur- 
gess of Perth^ one of the hest-hearted men that 
draws breath within its walls — that he would 
walk a hundred yards out of the way rather 
than step upon a. worm — that he would be as 
loatb,in waatonnesSfto killaBiHder,asifhe were 
a kinsman to King Robert, of happy memory 
— that in the last quarrel before his departure 
he fou^t with four butchers, to prevent their 
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killing a poor mastiff that had misbehaved in 
the bull-ring, and narrowly escaped the fate of 
the cur that he was protecting. I will grant yoa 
also, that the poor never pass the honae of the 
wealthy armonrer but tbey are relieved with 
food and alms. Bat what avails all this, when 
his sword makes as many starving orphans and 
mourning widows as his purse relieves ?" 

" Nay, but Catharine, hear me but a word 
before going on with a string of reproaches 
agUQSt my friend,- that soand something like 
senae, while they are, in trutb, inconsistent 
with all we hear and see around us. What," 
continued the Glover, " do our tiing and our 
court, our knights and ladies, our abbots, monks, 
and priests themselves, so earnestly crowd to 
see ? Is it not to behold the display of chivalry, 
to witness the gallant actions of brave knights 
in ^e tilt and tourney-ground, to look upon 
deeds of honour and glory achieved by arnu and 
bloodshed ? What is it these proud knights do, 
that differs from what our good Henry Giow 
works out in his sphere ? Who ever heard of 
his abusing his skill and strength to do evil or 
forward oppression, and who knows not how 
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often it has been employed in the good cause of 
the bai^h ? And afaouldst not thou, of all wo- 
men, deem thyself honoured and glorious, that 
so true a heart and so atrong an arm has termed 
himself thy bachelor ? In what do the proudest 
dames take their loftiest pride, save in the chi- 
valry of their knight; and has the boldest in 
Scotland done more gallant deeds than my brave 
son Henry, though but of low d^ree ? Is he 
not known to Highland and Lowland as the 
best armourer that ever made sword, and the 
truest soldier that ever drew one ?" 

'* My dearest father," answered Catharine, 
" your words contradict themselves, if you will 
permit your child to eay eo. Let us thank God 
and the good eaiots, that we are in a peaeeful 
rank of life, below the notice of those whose 
high birth, and yet higher pride, lead them to 
glory in their bloody works of cruelty, which 
the proud and lordly term deods of chivalry. 
Your irisdom will allow that it would be ab- 
surd in us to prank ourselves in their dfunty 
plumes and splendid garments— vhy, then, 
should we imitate their full-blown vices ? Why 
should we assume their hard-hearted pride and 



68 

relentless cruelty, to which murder is not only 
a sport, but a subject of vunglorioua triumph? 
Let those whose rank claims as its right such 
bloody homage, take pride and pleasure in it ; — 
we, who have no share in the sacrifice, may the 
better pity the sufferings of the victim. Let us 
thank our lowliness, . since it secures us from 
temptation. — But forgive me, fHther, if I have 
stepped over the limits of my duty, id%ontra- 
feting the. news which you entertiun, with bo 
many others, on these subjects." 

" Nay, thou hast ever too much talk for me, 
girl," said her father, somewhat angrily. " I am 
but a poor workman, whose beat knowledge is 
to distingnish the left-hand glove from the right. 
But if thou wouldst have my for^veness, say 
something of comfort to my poor Henry. There 
he nts, confounded and dismayed with all the 
preachment thou hast heaped together ; and he, 
to whom a trumpet sound was like the invitation 
to a feast, is struck down at the sound of a child's 
whistle." 

- The armourer, indeed, while he heard the lips 
that were dearest to him paint his character in 
such unfavourable colours, had laid liis head 
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down on the table, upon bis folded anoB, in rh 
attitade of the deepest dq'ection, or almost de- 
spair. '* I woald to Heaven, my dearest father," 
answered Catharine, " that it were in my power 
to speak comfort to Uenry, without betraying 
the sacred cause of the tratbs I have jost told 
you. And I may,— nay, I must have such a 
commiwaon," she continued, with something 
tliat the earnestness with which she spoke, and 
the extreme beauty of her features, caused for 
the moment to resemble inspiration. " The 
truth of Heaven," she sud, in a solemn tone, 
" was never committed to a tongue, however 
feeble, but it gave a right to that tongue to 
announce mercy, while it declared judgment- 
Arise, Henry — rise up, noble-minded, good, and 
generous, though widely mistaken man — Thy 
&ults are those of this cruel and remorseless age 
—thy virtues all thine own." 

While she thus spoke, she Ifid her hand upon 
the Snuth's arm, and extricating it from under 
his head by a force which, however gentle, he 
could not resist, she compelled bim to raise to- 
wards her his manly face, and the eyes into 
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wbieh her ezpostulatioiiB, mingled with other 
feelings, had Bummoned tears. " Weep uoti" she 
8aid, *< or rather weep on — but weep as those 
who have hope. Abjure the sins of pride and 
anger, which most earaly beset thee — fling from 
thee the accursed weapons, to the fatal and mur- 
derous use of which thou art so eaedly tempted." 
** You speak to me in vain, Catharine," re- 
turned the armourer ; " I may, indeed, turn 
monk and retire from the world, but while I 
live in it I must practise my trade ; and while I 
form armour and weapons for others, I cannot 
myself withstand the temptation of using theuL 
You would not reproach me as you do, if you 
knew how inseparably the means by which I 
gain my bread are connected with that warlike 
spirit which you impute to me as a fault, 
though it is the consequence of inevitable ne- 
cessity. While I strengthen the shield or cors- 
let to withstand wounds, must I not have con- 
stantly in remembrance the manner and strength 
with which they uiay be dealt ; and when I forge 
the sword, and temper it for war, is it practicable 
for me to avoid the recollection of its use ?" 
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" Tlieu tbrow from you, my dear Henry," 
said the ciithuuastic ^rl, claaping with both 
her Blender hands the nervoiiB strength and 
weight of oDe of the muscular armionrer'B, which 
tbey nused with difficulty, permitted byitsowner, 
-yet without receiving aeustance from his Toti< 
tion— " cast from you, I say, the art whteh is 
a snare to you. Abjure the fabricatiou of wea- 
pons wbicb can only be useful to abridge human 
life, already too short for repentance, or to en- 
courage with a feeling of safety those whom fear 
might other wiaepreTent from risking themselves 
in peril. The art of forming arms, whether of- 
fensive or defensive, is alike sinful in one to 
whose violent and ever vehement disposition 
the very working upon them proves a sin and 
a snare. Resign utterly the manufacture of ~ 
weapons of every description, and deserve the 
foi^veness of Heaven, by renouncing all that 
can lead to the sin wluch most easily besets 
you." 

** And what," murmured the armourer, " am 
I to do for my livelihood, when 1 have ^veu 
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over the art of forging arms, for wLich Henry 
of Perth is known from the Tay to the 
Thames?' 

" Your art itself," stud Catharine, " has in- 
nocent and laudable resources. If you renounce 
the foi^ng of swords and bucklers, there re- 
mains to you the task of forming the harmless 
spade, and the honourable as well as useful 
ploughshare, — of those implements which con- 
tribute to the support of liie, or to its c<»nforts. 
Thou canst fiwne locks and bars to defend the 
property of the weak agunst the stouthrief and 
oppression of the strong. Men will still resort 
to thee, and repay thy honest industry " 

But here Catharine was tnt«rrDpted. Her 
father had heard her declaim against war and 
tournaments with a feeling, that though her 
doctrines were new to him, they might not, 
nevertheless, be entirely erroneous. He felt, 
indeed, a wish that his pi-op<»ed son-in-law 
should not commit himself voluntarily to the 
hazards which the daring character aud great 
personal strength of Henry the Smith had Iti- 
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therto led him to incur too readily.; and bo &r 
he would rather have desired that Catbariue's 
arguments should have produced some effect 
upon the mind of her lover, whom he knew to 
be as ductile, when influenced by hie affectjons, 
as he was fierce and intractable when assailed 
by hostile remonstrances or threats. But her 
ailments interfered with his views, when he 
heardherenlarge upon the necessityofhisdesign- 
ed son-in-law resigning a trade which brougbt 
in more ready income than any at that lime prac- 
tised in Scotland, and more profit to Henry of 
Perth, in particular, than to any annonrer in 
the nation. He had some indistinct idea, ^at it 
would not be amiss to convert, if possible, 
Henry the Smith from his too frequent use of 
arms, even though he felt some pride in being 
connected with one who wielded with such su- 
perior excellence those weapons, which in that 
warlike age it was the boast of all men to manage 
with spirit. But when he heard his daughter 
recommend, as the readiest road to this paciBo 
state of mind, that her lover should renounce 
tiie gainful trade in which he was held unrival- 
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lcd,'KDd which, from the constant private dif- 
ferences and public wars of the time, was sure 
to afford him a lai^ income, he could withhold 
his wrath no longer. The datight«r had scarce 
recommended to her lover the fabrication of 
tbe implements of husbandry, than, feeling the 
certfunty of being rights of which in the earlier 
part of th^ debate he had been somewhat 
doubtful, the father broke in vrith— 

« Locks and bars, plough-gruth and harrow- 
teeth ! — and why not grates and fire-prongs, and 
Culroas girdles, and an ass to carry the mer- 
chandize through the country— and thou for 
another ass to lead it by the halter? Why, 
Catharine, girl, has sense altogether forsaken 
thee, or dost thou think that in these hard 
and iron days, men will g^ve ready rilver for 
anything save that which can defend thmr 
own life, or enable them to take that of their 
enemy ? We want swords to protect oarselves 
every moment now, thou silly wench, and not 
ploughs to dress the ground for the grain we 
may never see rise. As for the matter of our 
duly bread, those who are strong seize it, and 
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live ; those wbo are weak yield it, aod die of hun* 
ger. Happy ia the man who, like my worthy son, 
has means of obtiuniDg his living otherwise 
than by the point of the sword which he makes. 
Preach peace to him as much as thou wilt — I 
will never be he will say thee nay ; but as for 
bidding the first armourer in Scotland for^o 
tile foiling of eworda, curtal-azes, and harness, 
it is enough to drive patience itself mad — Out 
from my sight 1 — and next morning I prithee re- 
member, that shonldst thou have the luck to see 
Henry the Snuth, which is more than thy usage 
(rf'him has deserved, you see a man who has not 
his match in Scotland at the use of broadsword 
and battle-axe, and who can work for Jive ban- 
died merks a-year without breaking a holiday." 
The daughter, on hearing her lather speak 
thus peremptorily, made a low obeisance, and, 
without further good-night, withdrew to the 
chamber whicli was her usual deeping apart- 
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CHAPTER III. 

Thk armourer's heart swelled big with va- 
rioiuaad contoDdiDg BeaaatioDS, eo that it seem- 
ed as if it would burst the leathern doublet un- 
der which it was shrouded. He arose — turned 
away his head, and extended his hand towards 
the Glover, while he averted Ms face, as if de- 
sirous that his emotion should not be read apon 
his countenance. 

" Nay, hang nie if I bid you farewell, man," 
said Simon, striking the flat of his hand against 
that which the armourer expanded towards him. 
" I will shake no hands with you for an hour 
to come at least. Tarry bat a moment^ man, 
and I will explain all this ; and surely a few 
drops of blood from a scratch, and a few silly 
words from a foolish wench's lips, arc not to 
part father and son, when they have been so 
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long mthout meeting ? Stay, then, man, if ever 
you would wish for a &thflr*B bletsing and St 
Valentiue'B, whose blessed eve this ehaoces to 
be." 

The Glover was soon heard loudly Bom- 
moning Dorothy, and, aStet some clanking of 
keys and trampling up and down st^rs, Doro- 
thy appeared bearing three large rummer cape 
of green glass, which were then esteemed a great 
and precious curiouty, and the Glover followed 
with ahugebotOe,eqnal at least to three quarts 
of these degenerate days. — " Here is a cup of 
wine^ Henry, older by half than I am myself; 
my father had it in a gift from stout old Crabbe 
the Remiah en^neer, who defended Perth so 
stontly in the minority of David the Second. 
We Glovers could always do something in war, 
thongboorconnexion withit was less than youra 
who work in steel and iron. And my father had 
pleased old Crabbe — some other day I will tetl 
you how, and also bow long these bottles were 
concealed under ground, to save them from the 
reiving Southron. So I will empty a cup to the 
soul's health of my honoured father — May bis 
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giiu be foi^Ten him ! Dorothy, thou abalt driok 
this pledge, aod tlien be gone to thy nock-Iofl. 
I know thine ears are itching, girl, but I have 
that to eay which no one must hear aave Henry 
Smith, the son of mine adoption." 

Dorothy did not venture to remonstrate, but 
taking off her glass, or rather her goblet, with 
good courage, retired to her sleeping apartment, 
according to her master's commands. The two 
friends were left alone. 

*' It grieves me, friend Henry," said Simon, 
filling at the same time his own glass and his 
guest's, " it grieves me, from my soul, that my 
danghter retuns this mlly humour; but also, me- 
thinka, thou mightst mend it. Why wouldst 
thou come hither clattering with thy sword and 
dagger, when the girl is so silly that she Cannot 
bear the nght of these ? Dost thou not remem- 
ber that thou hadst a sort of quarrel with her 
even before thy last departure from Perth, be- 
cause thou wouldst not go like other honest quiet 
burghers, but must be ever armed, like one of 
the rascally jackmen that wait on the nobility ? 
Sure it is time enough for decent bni^;e8sea to 
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arm, at the tolling of the common betl, which 
calls as oDt bodin in effeit of war."" 

" Why, my good father, that was not my 
faalt ; but I had no eoon«r quitted my nag than 
I ran hither to tell you of my return, thinking, 
if it were yonr will to permit me, that I would 
get your advice about being Mistrese Catharine's 
Valentine for the year ; and then I heard from 
Mre Dorothy that you were gone to hear mam at 
the Black Friars. So, I thought I would follow 
thither, partly to hear the same masB with you, 
and partly — Our Lady and St Valentine forgive 
me^to lo<Jc upon one who thinks little enough 
of me— And, as you entered the church, me- 
thought I saw two or three dangerous-looking 
men holding counsel together, and gazing at 
you and at her, and in especial Sir John Ra- 
uMnny, whom I knew well enough, for all Us 
disguise, and the velvet patch over his eye, and 
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Iiis cloak so l!kc a serving man's; — somethoi^ht, 
father Simon, that as you vere old, and yonder 
sOp of a Highlander something too young to do 
battle, I would even walk quietly after you, not 
doubting, with the tools Ihadaboutme, to bring 
any one to reason that might disturb you in 
your way home. You know that yourself dis* 
covered me, and drew me into Qie boose, whe- 
ther I would or no ; oAerwiae, I promise you, 
I would not have seen your daughter till I had 
donn'd the new jerkin which was made at Ber- 
wick afler the latest cut ; nor would I have ap- 
peared before her with Uiese weapons, which she 
dislikes so much. Although, to say truth, so 
many are at deadly feud with me for one un- 
happy chance or another, that it is as needful 
for me as for any man in Scotland to go by 
night with weapons about me." 

" The silly wench never thinks of that," sud 
'Simon Glover ; " she never has sense to con- 
uder, that in our dear native land of Scotland 
every man deems it his privilege and duty to 
avenge his own wrong. But, Harry, my boy, 
thou art to blame for taking her talk so much 
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to heart. I have seen Uiee bold enough with 
other wenches — wherefore so still and tongue- 
tied with her ?" 

" Because she 1b something different front 
other maidens, fetber Glorer — because she is 
not only more beautifnij but wiser, higher, ho^ 
lier, aod seems to me as if she were made of bet* 
ter clay than we that approach her. I can hold 
my head high enough with the rest of the lasses 
TOBud the Maypole ; but somehow, when I ap^ 
proocfa Catharine, i feel myself an earthly, 
hoarse, Ferodous creature, scarce worthy to look 
on her, much less to contradict the precepts 
which she expounds to me." 

*' You are an imprudent merchant, Harry 
Smith," replied Simon ; " and rate too high 
the goods you wish to purchase. Catharine is 
a good girl, and my daughter ; but if you make 
ber a conceited ape by your bashfulness and your 
flattery, neither you nor I will see our wishes . 
accom plished. " 

*« I often fear it, my good father," said the 
Smith ; *' for I feel how little I am deserving of 
Catharine." 
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"Feel R thread's end I" aaid the Glover; 
" feel for me, friend Smith, for Catharine and 
me. Think how the poor thing is beset frem 
■wming to n^ht, and by what sort of pereMu, 
even thongli windowi be down and doors ehut. 
We were accosted to-day by one too powerful 
to be named, — ay, and he showed his displear 
sure openly, beoauM I would not permit him 
to gallant my daughter in the church itself, 
when the priest was saying mass. There are 
others scarce leas reasonable. I sometimes wish 
that Catharine were some d^rees less &ir, that 
she might not catch that dangerous sort of ad- 
miraUon, or somewhat less holy ; that she might 
at down like au honest woman, contented with 
stout Henry Smith, who could protect big wife 
against every sprig of chivalry in the Court of 
Scotland." 

" And if I did not," said Henry, thrusting out 
a hand and arm which might have belonged to 
a giant for bone and muscle, '* I would I may 
never bring hammer upon anvil again. Ay, 
an it were come but that length, my iiair Catha- 
rine should see that Uiere is no harm in a man 
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having the triek of df fence. Bat I believe ihe 
thinks the whole world is one great Minster- 
chuFch, and that all who live in it ehoald be- 
have as if they were at an eternal man." 

** Nay, in truth," said the &ther» « she has 
strange inflaence over thoee who approach her— 
the Highland lad, Conachar, with whom I have' 
been troubled for these two or three years, al- 
thoogb you may see he has the natural spirit of 
his people, obeys the least sign which Catha- 
rine makes him, and, indeed, will hardly be 
roled by any one else in the bouse. She takes 
much pains with him to bring him from his rude 
Highland haHts." 

Here Hany Smith became uneasy in his chair, 
lifted the flagon, set it down, and at length ex- 
claimed, " The devil take the young Highland 
wbelp and his whole kindred ! What has Cs^ 
tiurine to do to instruct such a fellow as he? 
He will be just like the wolf-cub that I was fool 
enoDgb to train to the offices of a dog, and every 
one thought him recliumed, till, In an ill hour, 
I went to walk on the hill of Moaerie£F, when 
he Iwoke loose on the Laird's flock} and made 
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s tiftvock that I miglit well hare raed, had the 
LMrd not wanted bamess at the time. And I 
marvel that yon, being a sensible roan, father 
Glover, wilt keep this I^hladd young fellow 
— « likely one, I pTomke yoa— so nigh to Catha- 
rine, as if there were no other than your daogh- 
ter to serve him for a schdolnuBt^ess." 

*' Fie, my son, fie, — now, yon are jeaJon^" 
«aid Simon, " of a poor yonng fellow, wh<^ to- 
tell yoik the truth, resides here, because be may 
not BO well \iv6 on the other side of the hill." 

*' Ay, ay. Father Simon," retorted the Smith, 
who had all the narrow-minded feelings' of the 
burghers of his time, " an it were not for fear 
of offence, I would say that you have even too 
much packing and peeling with yonder loons 
out of burgh." 

" I must get my doer--hides, kid-skins, and 
so forth, somewhere, my good Harry, — and 
Highlandmen give good bargains." 

** They can afford them," replied Henry, 

drily J " for they sell nothing but stolen gear." 

" Well, well,— be that as it may, it is not my 

biuiness where they get the bestial, so I get 
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the hides. But as I waa wiying, there are cer- 
tam condderatioiui why I am williDg to oblige 
the &tdier of this young man, by keepii^ him 
- here. And be is but half a Highlander nathn-, 
and wants a thought of the dour xpirit of a 
Glone-amie ;— «fter all, I have seldom seen him 
so fierce as he showed himself bnt now." 

*' You could not, uiJess he had lulled his 
man," replied the Smith, in the same dry tone. 

" Nererthelesst if you widt it, Harry, I'll set 
all other respects amde, and send (he landlouper 
to seek other quarters tt^morrow morning.** 

" Nay, father," s^d the Smith, ■* you oaimot 
su[^H>se that Harry Gow cares the value at a 
smithy-dander * for such a cub aa yonder cat^a- 
mountiun? Icarelittle,Iprona8eyou^thoi]ghall 
his clan were coming down tli£ Shofrgate with 
ah^an ciying, aad {upes playing ; X would find 
fifty blades and bucklers .woidd send them back 
&ster than they caooe. But, to speak truth, 
though it is a fool's speech too— I care not to 
see the fellow so much with Catbarina. Ro> 

D5-,z,t.b,Goog[e 



86 

mranber, ialher Glovo:, your trade keeps your 
eyes and hsuds clon employed, and mnvt have 
your heedful can, eTen if this lazy lordane 
wrought at it, which yon know yonnelf he sel- 
dom does." 

" And that b tme," aud Simon ; ** he cuts 
all his gloves out for the right hand, andnevw 
could finish a pair in his life.'* 

" No douht, hit notions of skin-cutting are 
rathw different," stud Henry. *' But with your 
leave, father, I would only say, that work he, 
or be he idle, he has no bleared eyes, — no hands 
seared with the hot iron, and welked by the 
use of the fore-hammer, — no hair rusted in the 
smoke, and singed in the fomace, like the hide 
of a badger, rather than what is fit to be covered 
with a Christian -bonnet. Now, let Cadiarine 
be as good a wench as ever lived, and I will n^ 
hold her to be the best in Perth, yet she most 
see and know that these things make & difEn^ 
ence betwixt man and man, fuad that tbe differ- 
ence is not in my faroor." 

" Hare is to thee, with all my he^tj - son 
Harry," said the old man, filling a brimmer to 



87 

hia compmioD, andanotbertohitDMlf; **IaM^ 
that good Btnith as thoa art, thou km'rt not 
the mettle that women are made of. Thou moMi 
be bold, Henry ; and bear tbye^ not a« if thoa 
wert going to the gallow-Iee, but likea gay young 
fellow, who knows his own worth, and will not 
be alighted by the bett grandchild Eve erer 
hadL Catharine is a woman like her mother* 
and tiion thinkeet foolishly to Buppoee they ar* 
all set on what pleases the eye. Their ear must 
be pleased too, man ; tbey must know that ha 
whom they favour is bold and buxom, and 
might have the love of twenty, though he is 
gueing for theirs. Believe an old man, women 
walk more by what others think than by what 
they think themselves ; and when she asks for 
the btddest man in Perth, whom shall aha hear 
named but Harry Bum-the-wind ? — The best 
armourer that ever fashioned we^KMi on anvil 7 
why Harry Smith again— The tightest dancer 
at the May-pole ? — why, the luaty smith — ^The 
gayest troller o( ballads ? — why, who but I^ry 
Qow ?•— The best wrestler, sword-and-bocUer 
player — the king of the weapon-diawiDg— ^ 



breaker of mad hones— the tamer of wild Hlgh- 
laodmcn ?^ever more it is thee — the&— do ono 
bnt thee-^And shall Catharine prefer yonder 
■lip of a Highland boy to thee ? — Pshaw ! she 
might aa well make a steel gauntlet ont of kid's 
leather. I tell thee, Conacbar is nothing to 
her* bnt so far as she would fain proTont the 
devil having his due of him, as of other Hij^- 
landmen — God bless her, poor thing, she would 
Imng all mankind to better thoughts if sho 
could.'' 

** In which ^e will 1^ to a cert^nty," — stud 
the Smith, who, as the reader may have no- 
tieed, had no good will to the Highland race, 
** I will wBger on Old Nick, of whom I should 
know something, be being indeed a worker in 
the same element wiUi myself, agiunst Catha- 
rine on that debate — the devil will ha^ the 
tartan ; that is sore enough." 

" Ay, bnt Catharine," replied the Glover, 
" hath a second thou knowest little of-~Fa- 
ther Clement has taken the young reiver iu 
hand, and hs fears a hundred devils as tittle 
iis I do a flock of gceee." . 
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« Father Clemeat !" wdd the &iiith ; <' yoa 
are always makiag some new aaint id tliu god- 
ly city of Saiat Johnstoun. Fray, who, for a 
devil's drubber, niay he be ?— one of yonr her- 
mits that is trained for the work like a wrestler 
for the ring, and brings himaelf to trim by tut- 
ing and penance — ia he not ?" 

" No, that ia the marrel of it," said Simon ; 
** Father Clement eats, drinks, and livea mneh 
like other folks — all the rules of the ehnreb, 
nevertheless, striotly ol»erved." 

" Oh, I comprehend ! — a buxom priest that 
thinks mm« of good living than of good life^ 
tipples a can on Pastern's Eve, to enable him to 
face Lent — has a pleasant t» j)ruictpi»— and 
confesses all the pretdest women about town ?" 

'* You are on the bow-hand still, Smith. I 
tell yon, my daughter and I could nose out ather 
a fasting hypocrite or a full one. But Father 
Clement is neither the one nor the other." 

'* But what is he then, in Heaven's name ?'* 

" One who is either greatly better than half 
his brethren of Sunt Johnstoun put tt^tber, 
or so much worae than the worst of them, that 
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it is ain bhA shanifl that ho is suffered to abide 
in Uie eoautey." 

" Methinks it were eaty to tell whe^ier he 
be the one or the other," sud the Smith. 

" Content 70U, mjr friend," sud Simon* 
" with knowing, that if yon judge Father Cle- 
ment by what you see him do and hear him say, 
you will think of him as the best and kindest 
man in the world, with a comfort for erery 
man's grief, a counsel for every man's difficulty, 
the rich man's soreat guide* and the poor man's 
best iriend. But if you listen to what Uie Do- 
minicans say of hbn, he is — Benedicits ! (here 
the Glover crossed himself on browand bosom) — 
a foul heretic, who ought by means of earUily 
Bamea to be sent to those which bum eternal- 
ly." 

The Smith bIbo crossed himself* and exdaim- 
ed— " Saint Mary I father Simon, and do you* 
who are so good and prudent that yon have 
been called the Wise Glover of Perth, let your 
daughter attend the ministry of one who— the 
Saints preserve us I — may be in league with the 
foul Fiend himself P Why, was it not a jwieet 
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vbe rmmd Am devil in thd Meal ValDel, when 
Hodg« Jaebon's boose wu blown down in tbe 
^reat wind 7 — did not tbe devil eppeer in the 
midst of the Tayt dressed in a priest's scapular, 
gambolling like a pelbtcb amongst tbe wtevet, 
tbe morning when onr stately bridge wu swept 
awi^?" 

« I cannot tell wbetbir be did ot no,": wid 
tbe Glover ; " I only know I eaw Iiim not. Am 
to Catharine, she cannot be said to use Father 
Clement's mioistry, ee^g bw confessor is old 
Father FVancis tbe Dominican, from whom she 
had her dmft to-day. But women will some- 
times be wilfu], and sore enough she consults 
witii Fatber Clement more than I could wish ; 
and yet when I bare spoken with him mya^, 
I have thought him so good and holy a man, 
that I could have Crasted my own salyation with 
him. There are iHid reports of liim among tbe 
Dominioane, ^at is eertun. But what have we 
laymen to do with mcb things, my son ? Let ns 
pay Mother Cbarcb ber dues, give our alms, 
confess and do oar penaoiWs duly, and Ae 
suBts will bear us out.*' 
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^< Ay, truly ; and they vnU have consideni- 
tJoD," sud the Smith, *' for any rash and un- 
happy hlow that a man may deal in a fight, 
when hia party was on defence, and standing 
up to him ; and that's the only creed a man 
can live upon in Scotland* let yonr daughter 
think what she pleases. Marry, a man most 
know his fence, or have a short lease of bis life, 
in any place where blowa are going so rife. Five 
nobles to onr altar have cleared me for the best 
man I ever had misfortune with." 

" Let us finish our flask, then," said the old 
Glover ; '< for I reckon the Dominican tower is 
tolling midnight. And hark thee, son Henry ; be 
at the lattice window on oar east gable by the very 
peep of dawn, and m^ie me aware thou art come 
by whistling the Smith's call gently> I will con- 
tiive that Catharine shall look out at the win- 
dow, and thus thou wilt have all the privilegea 
of being a gallaot Talentine through the rest of 
the year ; which if thon canst not use to thine 
own advantage, I sball be led to think, that fw 
all thou be'st covered with the lion's hid^ Hai- 
ture has left on thee the long ears of the ass." 
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" Amen, father," stud the armourer ; " a 
bearty good night to you ; and God's blessing 
OD your roof-tree, itnd those whom it covers. 
Yon shall hear the Smith's ca!l sound by coch- 
crowing ; I warrant I put Sir Chanticleer to 
chame." 

So saying, he took bis leave ; and, though 
completely nndannted, moved through the de- 
wrted streets like one upon hie guard, to bia 
own dwelling, which was situated in the Mill 
Wynd, at the western end of Perth. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The sturdy armoorer waa not, it may be 

believed] slack in keeping; the appcnntment as- 
Bgned by his intended fatber-ia-law. He went 
through the process of hia toilette witb more 
■ than ordinary care, throwing, as far as he could, 
thoee points wliicb bad a military air into the 
shade. He was far too noted a person to ven- 
ture to go entirely unarmed in a town where 
he had indeed many friends, but also, from the 
character of many of bis former exploits, sere- 
ral deadly enemies, at whose bands, should they 
take bim at advaatage, be knew he bad little 
mercy to expect. He, therefore, wore under 
his jerkin a tecret, or Coat of chain-mail, made 
so light and flexible that it interfered as little 
witb bis movements as a modem onder-waiaU 
coat, yet of such proof as he might safely de- 
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pend upon, every ring of It baring been wrought 
and joined by his own bands. Above this he 
wore, like others of his age and d^;ree, the 
Flemish hose and doublet, which, in honour <^ 
the holy tide, were of the best superfine Engllsli 
broad cloth, light blue in colour, slashed out 
with black satin, and passamented (laced, that 
is) with embrotdery of black silk. His walking 
boots were of cordovui leather; bis cloak of 
good SeotUsh grey, which served to conceal a 
whinger, or coutefot de chaste, that hung at his 
belt, and was his only oEFensive weapon, for he 
carried in his band but a rod of hotly. Hia 
black velvet bonnet was lined with steel, qollt* 
ed between the metal and bis head, and thua 
ooDStituted a means of defence which might 
safely be trusted to. 

Upon the whole, Henry had the appear- 
ance, to which he was well entitled, of a burgh- 
er of wealth and consideration, aasnniing, in 
his dress, as much consequence as he conld 
display, without stepping beyond his own rao^ 
and encroaching on that of the gentry. Nratber 
did his frank luid manly deportment^ though 
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Indicating a toUl in^fference to danger, bear the 
leaatrmemblancetotltatofthebraToeaorivash- ' 
bucklers of the day, amongBt whom Henry was 
Bometimes uajostly ranked by tIio§e who impa- 
led the frays, in which he was so often engaged, 
to a quarrelsome and violent temper, resting 
npoo a consciousness of his personal strength 
and knowledge of his weapon. On the contra- 
ry, every feature bore the easy and good-bn* 
moared expresnon of one who neither thought 
of inflicting mischief, nor dreaded it from others. 
Having attired himself in his best, the honest 
armourer next placed nearest to his heart 
(which throbbed at its touch,) a little gift 
which he had long provided for Catharine 
Glover, and which his quality of Valentine 
would presently g^ve him the title to present^ 
and her to receive, without r^;ard to maidenly 
scruples. It was a small ruby cut into the 
form of a heart, transfixed with a golden ar- 
row, and was inclosed in a small purse made 
of links of the finest work in steel, as if it had 
been designed for a hauberk to a king. Round 
the verge of the purse Were tiiese words- 
Id 
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LoTe*i darts 
Cleave heartt 
Through DulUihini. 

Thi« device bad coet the armonrer some 
thought, and he was mooh satisfied with his com- 
poBitioD, Iwcaose it seemed to imply that his 
skill could defend all hearts saving his own. 
He wrapped himself in his cloak, and hastened 
tHrough the still silent streets, determined to 
appear at the window appointed a little before 
dawn. 

Wth this purpose he passed up the High 
Street, and turned down the opening where 
Saint John's Church now stands, in order to 
proceed to Curfew Street ; when it occurred to 
him, from the appearance of the sky, that he 
was at least an hour too early for his purpose, 
and that it would be bettsx not to appear at the 
place of rendezvous till near the time aBsign^d. 
Other gallanta were not unlikely to be on the 
watch as well as bimielf, about the house of the 
Fur Maid of Perth ; and he knew his own foible 
so well, as to be Bensible of the great chance of 
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' a scuffle BriBing betwixt them. " I have the ad- 
Tantage*" he thought, " by my Father Simon's 
frieDdship ; and why sbould I stain my fiugera 
iritb the Uood of the poor creatures that are not 
worthy my notice, since they are so much lem 
fortunate than myself? No — no — I will be wise 
for onee, and keep at a distance from all temp- 
tation to 8 broil. Tbey shall have no more time 
to quarrel with me than just what it may re- 
quire tor me to give the ragnal, and for my fa- 
ther Simon to answer it. I wonder how the old 
man will coBtrive to bring her to the window? 
I fear, if she knew his purpose, he would find 
H difficult to carry it into execution." 

While these lover-like Uioughte were passing 
through his bnun, the armourer loitered in hia 
pace, often turning his eyes eastward, and eying 
the firmament, in whteh no slight shades of 
grey were banning to flicker, to announeo 
the approach of dawn, however distant, i^ch« 
to the impatience of the stout armourer, aeem-* 
ed on that morning to abstain longer than 
usual irom occupying her eastam barUcan. He 
was now passing slowly under the wall of Saint 



Ann«*B Chapel, (not luting to clvss himBelf and 
say an ave, as he trode the consecrated ground,) 
when a voice, which seemed to come from be- 
hind one of the flying bnttresses of the chapel, 
sud, " He lingers that has need to ran." 

" Who spealffi 7" aud the armourer, looking 
around him, aomewhat startled at an address so 
unexpected, both in its tone and tenor. 

*' No matter who speaks," answered the samri 
voice. " Do thou m^e great speed, or thou 
wilt scarce mflke good speed. Bandy not words, 
but begone." 

" Stunt or sinner, angel i>r devil," eaid Heni 
ry, croedng himself, *' your advice touches me 
but too dearly to be n^lected. Sunt Yalenr 
tine be my speed !" 

. So sayingj he j^stantly changed his loitering 
pace to one with wHch few people could have 
kept upi and in an instant was in Coavrefew 
Street. He had not made three steps towards 
Simon Glover's, which stood in the midst of 
the narrow street, when two men started from 
. under the houses on different sides, and advan- 
ced, as it were by concert, to intercept his pass- 
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age. The imperfect light only perinitted him to 
discern that they wore the Highland mantle. 

" Clear the miy, catheran," said the ar- 
mourer, in the de«p item voice whkh cOTce- 
eponded with the breadth of hin chest 

They cUd not answer, at least intelligihly ; 
but he could see that they drew their swords, 
with the pnrpOBe of withstanding him by -no- 
lence. Conjecturing some evil, but of what 
kind he could not anticipate, Henry iuBtontly 
determined to make hia way ^roogh what- 
ever odds, and defend hia mistress, or at least 
die at her feet He cast his cloak over his 
left arm as a bnckler, and advanced rapidly and 
Bteadilytothetwomen. Thenearestmade a thrust 
at him, but Henry Smith, parrying the blow widi 
his doak, dashed his arm in the man's face, and 
tripping him at the same time, gave him a severe 
fait on the causeway; while almost at the same 
instant he struck a blow with his whinger at the 
fellow whe was upon his right hand, so severely 
applied^ that he also lay prostrate by his asso- 
ciate. Meanwhile, the armourer pushed for-* 
ward in alarm, for which the circumstiuices of 
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the itreet being guarded or defended by stiw* 
gers who conducted tbemselTes with sucti no- 
lence, afforded sufficient reason. He heard a sup- 
pressed whisper and a bostle under the Glover'a 
vrindows — those very windows from which he 
had expected to be hailed by Catharine as her 
Valentine. He kept to the opposite side of the 
street, that he might reconnoitre their numbw 
and purpose. But one of the party, who were 
beneath the window, observing or hearing him, 
crossed the street also, aud taking him donbt- 
l«ss for one of the sentinels, asked, is a whis- 
per, '* What noise was yonder, Kenneth ? why 
gave you not the signal ?" 

*' Vill^ !" sa^d Henry, " yoa are discover- 
ed, and yon shall die the death J" 

As he spoke thus, he dealt the stranger a 
blew with his weapon, which would probably 
have made his words good, had not the man, 
rmsittg his arm, rec^ved on his hand the blow 
meant for bis head. The wound must have been 
a severe on«, for he sta^ered and fell with a 
deep groan. Without noticing him farther, Hen- 
ry Smith sprung forward upon a party of men 
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wbo ioemed eogaged in placing a ladder against 
the lattice window in the gable. Henry did not 
atop ntlier to coant their nomben or to aseer- 
tajn thdb- porpoae. But crying the alarm-word 
of the town, and giving the ngnal at which the 
bnrghen were wont t« coUeot, he mnhed on tlie 
nigfatvalkers, one of whom was in the act of 
ascending the ladder. The Smith seized it by 
the rounds, threw it down on the pavement, and 
pladng hia foot on the body of the man who had 
been mounting, prevented him from regaimng 
his feet. His accomplices struck fiercely at 
Henry, to extricate their companion. But his 
mail-coat stood him in good stead, and he re- 
pud thw blows with interest, shouting aloud, 
" Help, help, forbonnie St Johnstoun ! — Bows 
and blades, brave citizens ! bows and blades ! 
— Uiey break into our houses under cloud of 
night." 

These words, which resounded far through 
the streets, were accompanied by as many fierce 
blows, dealt.with good effect among those whom 
the armourer assuled. In the meantime, the 
inbabitat^ts of the street bc^n to awaken and 
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appeu- on the sli-eet in their shirts, witli awordit 
and targets, and some of them nith torches. 
The aas»Iant8 now endeaTOured to make their 
escape, which all of them effected excepting -the 
num who had been thrown down along with tiie 
ladder. Him the intrepid armourer ha^ caoght 
by the Aroat in the scuffle, and held- as fast 
as tbe groyhound holds the hare. The oth« 
wounded men were borne off by thur com- 
rades. 

" Here are a sort of knares breaking peace 
within bui^h," said Hetuy to the neighbours 
who began to assemble; "make after therogues. 
Tbey cannot all get off, for I have maimed soma 
of tbem; the blood will gtude you to th«n." 

'* Some Highland catherans— " said the citi-_ 
zena, — " up, and chase, neighbours !" 

" Ay, chase— chase, — leave me to manage 
tilts fellow," continued the armoorer. 

The asristants dispersed in different direc- 
tions, their lights flashing, and their cries re- 
Boonding through the whole adjacent district. 

In the meantime the armourer's captive en- 
. treated for freedom, using both promises and 
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tbreata to obtain it. *' As thoa art a gentle- 
Hum," he said, *< let me go, and what Ja past 
shall be forgiven." 

*' I am no gentleman," stud Henry—" I am 
Hal of the Wynd, a burgess of Perth ; and I 
have done nothing to need forgiveness." 

'* Villain, thou hast done thou knowest not 
what I But let me go, and I will fill thy bonnet 
with gold pieces." 

*' I shall fill thy bonnet with a cloven head 
presently," BtaA the armourer, *' nnlen thou 
stand still as a true prisoner." 

** What is the matter, my son Harry ?" said 
Simon, who now appeared at the window. — " I 
hear thy voice in another tone than I expected.— 
What is all this noise ; and why are the nngh- 
bours gathering to the afiray?" 

" There have been a proper set of limmers 
about to scale your windows, &ther Simon ; 
but I am like to prove godfiitber to one of them> 
whom I hold here, as last as ever vice hdd 
iron." 

** Hear me, Simon Glover," said the prison- 
er ; " let me but speak one word with . you in 
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private, and rescue me from the gripo of this 
iron-fisted and leaden-pated clown, and I will 
fibow thee, that no harm was designed to thee 
or thine ; and, moreover, tell thee what will 
much advantage thee." 

** I should know that vcnce," said Simon 
Glover, who now came to the door with a dark- 
lantern in his hand. ** Son Smith, let this 
young man speak with me. 'Diere is no dai^er 
in him, I promise you. Stay but an instant 
where you are, and let no one enter the honse, 
cither to attack or defend. I will be answer- 
able that this gallim-d meant but some Saint 
Valentaue's jest." 

So saying, the old man pulled in the prisoner 
and shut the door, leaving Henry a little sur- 
prised at the unexpected light in which his fa- 
ther-in-law had viewed the affiray. ** A jest !" 
he said ; ** it might have been a strange jest, 
if they had got into the msdden's ileeinng 
Tornn ! — And they would have done so, had it 
not been for the honest friendly vmce from be- 
twixt the buttresses, which, if it were not that of 
the Messed Saint, (though what am I that tb' 
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Iioly person Bhould speak to me?) could not 
sound in that place without her permuuon and 
ouent, and for which I will promiae her a wax 
candle at her shrine, as long as my whinger,— 
and I would I had had my two^anded broad- 
sword in stead, both for the sakeof St Johnstoun 
•snd of the rogues — fw of a certun, those whin- . 
gers are pretty toys, but more fit for a boy's hand 
than a man's. Oh, my old two-handed Trojan, 
hadst thou been in my hands, as tbou hang'st 
presently at the tester of my bed, the 1^ of 
those rogues had not carried their bodies so clean 
off the field. — But there come lighted torches 
and drawn swords. — So ho — stand! — Are you 
for St Johnstoun ? — If frienda to the bounie 
burgh, you are well come." 

'* We have been but bootless hunters," said 
tiie townsmen. " We followed by the tracks of 
the Uood into Ae Dominican burial-groondi 
and we started two fellows from amongst the 
tombs, supporting betwixt them a third, who 
had probably got some of your marks about him, 
Harry. They got to the postern gate before we 
could overtake them, and rang the sanctuary 
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bell, — tiie gatj opened, and in went tbey. So 
they are safe in girth and sanctuary, and m 
may go to oar cold beds and w&np us." 

*' Ay," said one of the party, '* the good 
DominicanB have always some devout brother 
of their convent sitting up to open Uie gate of 
the sanctuary to any poor soul that is in trooUe, 
and desires shelter in the church," 

" Yes, if the poor hunted soul can pay for it," 
smd another ; " bat, truly, if he be poor in purse 
as well as in spirit, he may stand on the ontude 
till the hounds come up with him." 

A third, who had been poring for a few mi- 
nutes upon the ground by advantage of fus torch, 
now looked upwards and spoke. He was a 
brisk, forward, rather corpulent little man, call- 
ed Oliver Prondfate, reasonably wealthy, and 
a leading man in his craft, which was that of 
bonnet-makera ; he, therefore, spoke as one in 
authority. — '* Canst tell us, jolly Smith," — for 
they recognised each other by the lights which 
were brought into the streeta, — " what manner 
«f fellows they were who raised up this fray 
within bdigh ?" 
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» Th« two that I firbt saw," answered the 
armourer, *' Heemed to me, as well as I could 
observe them, to have Highland plaids ahout 
them." 

*' Uke enoogh— 4ike enough," answered the 
ratioen, shaking his head. " It's a shame the 
breaches in oor walla are not repaired, and that 
these land-loujring Highland acoundreb are Itrfl 
at liberty to take honest men and women oat of 
their beds any night that is dark enough.*' 

** Bnt look here, nnghhours," siud Oliver 
Pioodfute, showing a bloody hand which he 
had picked up from the ground; '* when did abch 
a hand as this lie a Highlandman's hn^pies ? It 
is lat^e, indeed, and bony, but as fine as a 
lady's, with a ring that sparkles like a gletuor 
ing candle. Simon Glover has made gloves for 
this hand before now, if I am not mach mis- 
taken, for he works for all the courllers." The 
spectators here b^an to gaze on the bloody to? 
ken with various comments. 

<' If ihat is the case," said one, ^ Harry Smith 
had best show a clean pair of heels for it, 
unce the Jasllciar will scarce think the pro- 



109 

tectinga bargees's houae ao exeoK for cutting 
off a geDtleman's hand. There be hard laws . 
f^ainst miitilati<m." 

*' Fie upon yon, that yon will say bo, Michael 
Wabeter," answered the bonnet-maker; *' are 
we not repreSDntatdTes and successors of tlie 
stout t>)d Bomans, who bnilt Perth as like to thnr 
own city aa tliey could ? And have we not char- 
ters from all our noble kings and progenitors, 
as being thnr loving liegemen ? And would you 
have us now yield up our rights, privileges, and 
immtmitjes, our outfaug and in&ng, onr haad- 
habend, our back-bearand, and our blood-suits, 
and amerciaments, escheats, and commoditjes, 
and suffer an honest burgess's house to be aa- 
8ault«d without seeking for redress ? No— brave 
citizena, craftsmen, and burgesses, the Tay shall 
flow back to Dunkeld before we snbHiit to sueh 
injustice )" 

** And bow can wo help It ?" said a gravs old 
man, whostood leaningon a two-handedsword— 
** What would you have us do ?" 

** Marry, Btutie Craigdallie, I wonder that 
you, of all men ask the question. I would hare 
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yon pBBg like true men from this verj place to 
the King's Grace's presence, ruse him from Ub 
Tfrjvi rest, and presenting to him the jnteons 
csM of onr being called forth from our beds at 
this season, with little better covering than these 
shirts, I would show him this bloody token, and 
know ftxtm bis Grace's own roy^ lips, whether 
it IB jnst and honest that his loving lieges should 
be thns treated by the knights and nobles of his 
deboshed conrU And this I call poshing oar 
cBoM warmly." 

*( Warmly, sayst thou ?' replied the old bur- 
gess ; '* why, so warmly that we shall all ^e of 
cold, man, before the porter tarn a key to let 
ns into the royal presence. — Come, friends, the 
night is Intter — we have kept onr wat«h and 
ward like men,and our jolly Snuth hatii given a 
warning to those that would wrong us, which 
shall be worth twenty proclamations of tbe 
King. To-morrow is a new day ; we will con- 
snlt on this matter on this self-same spot, and 
connder what measnres should be taken for 
discovery and pursuit of the vilhuns. And there- 
fore let ns dismiss before the heart's-Uood freeze 
in our veins." 
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*• Bravo, bravo, neiglilwur CrugdaUie — St 
Johnatoun for ever !" 

Oliver Prondfute vonld still have Bpoken ; for 
he was one of those pitiless orators who think 
that their eloquence can overcome all inconve- 
luencee in time, place, and circaniBtaneeB. Bat 
DO one would listen ; and the citizens dispersed 
to their own bouses by the light of the dawn, 
which b^ran now to streak the horizon. 

They were scarce gone ere the door of Glo- 
ver's house opened, and seizing the Smith by the 
band, the old man pulled him in- 

" Where is the prisoner ?" demanded the ar- 
mourer. 

" He is gone — escaped — fled — what do I 
know of him ?" said the Glover. '* He got ont 
at the back door, and so through the little gar- 
den. — Tbink not of him, bat come and see the 
- Valentine, whose honour and life youhave saved 
this morning." 

" Let me but sheathe my Weapon," said the 
Smith — " let me but wash my hands." 

" There is not an instant to lose, she is up 
and almost dressed. — Come on, man. She shall 
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■M tbee with thy good weapon in thy hand^ and 
ivith villun's blood on thy fingers, tbat she may 
know what is the value of a true man's serrioe. 
She has stopped my month over long with her 
prnderies and her somples. I will have ber 
know what a brave man's love la worth, and a 
bold bm^eas'B to boot." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Startled irom ber repose by the noise of 
the aSrajt the Fur Maid of Perth bad listened 
in breathlesB terror to the sounds of Tiolenoe 
and outcry which arose from tbe street. She 
had Hunk on her knees to pray for BSsiatanM^ 
and when she distinguished the voices of neigh- 
bours and friends collected for her protection, 
she remwned in the same posture to return 
thanks. She was still kneeling when ber fai- 
tber almost tbmst her champion, Henry Smith, 
into her apartment; the bashful lorei hang- 
ing back at first, as if afraid to give offence, 
and, on observing her posture, from respect to 
her devotion. 

" Father," e»d the armourer, " sbe prays — 
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I <lare no more ipeak to her than to a bishop 
when he says maB§." 

** Now, go thy irays, for a right valiant and 
conrageoua blockhead," said her father ; and 
then speaking to his daughter, he added, — 
** Heaven ia best thanked, my daughter, by 
gratitade shown to our fellow-creaturea. Here 
comes the instrument by whom Qod has rescued 
thee from death, or perhaps from dishonour 
WOTM than death. Recuve him, Catharine, as 
thy true Valentinfl, and him whom I desire to 
CM my affectionate son." 

" Not thoB — father," re{died Catharine. " I 
'Can see— can speak to no one now. I am not 
nngrateful-^perhaps I am too thankful to tlie 
instrument of our safety ; but let me thank die 
gnardian Saint who sent me this timely relief, 
uid ^ve me but a moment to don my kirtle." 

** Nay, God-a-mercy, wench, it were hard 
to deny thee time to busk thy body-clothes, since 
the request is the only words like a woman that 
thou hast uttered for these ten days. — Truly, 
son Harry, I would ray daughter would put off 
being entirely a saint, till the time comes for 
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her being canonized for St Catharine the Se- 
cond." r- 

" Nay, jest not, &ther ; for I will swear ehe 
has at least one sincere adorer already, who 
hath devoted himself to her pleasure, so far as 
nnful man may. — Fare-thee-vetl then, for the 
moment, fiur mwden," he concluded, rmsing 
his Toic^ " and Heaven send thee dreams as 
peaceful as thy wahing thoughts. I go to watch 
thy slumtMrs, and woe with him tliat shall in- 
tmde on them I" 

** Nay, good and brave Henry, whose warm 
heart is at such variance with thy rookleas hand, 
tliraBt thyself into no farther quarrels to-night ; 
but take the kindest thanks, and with these, 
try to assume the peaceful thoughts which you 
asugn to me. To-morrow we will meet, that 
I may assure you of my gratitude — Farewell." 

*< And farewell, lady and light of my heart !" 
Bud the armourer, and, descending the stair 
which led to Cathftriue's apartment, was about 
to sally forth into the street, when the Olover 
caught him by the arm. 

" I shall like the ruffle of to-iugbt," Btad he. 
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" better than I ever thought to do the clashing 
of steel, if it brings my daughter to her sensesy 
Harry, and teaches her what thoa art worth. 
By St Macgrider ! I even lore these roysterers, 
and am sorry for that poor lorei vho will ne- 
ver wear left-handed chevron again. Ay I He 
has lost that which he will miss all the days of 
Us life, especially when he goes to pull on his 
gloves, — ay, he will pay but half a fee to my 
craft in future. — Nay, not a step irom this 
house to-night," he continned. *' Thou dost 
not leave us, I promise thee, my son." 

*' 1 do not mean it. But I will, with yonr 
permiemoD, watch in the street. The attack 
may be renewed." 

" And if it be," siud Simon, <' thou wilt have 
better access to drive them back, having the 
vantage of the house. It is the way of fighting 
which suits us burghers best — that of resisting 
from behind stone walls. Our duty of watch 
and ward teach^ us that trick ; besides, enough 
are awake and astir to ensure us peace and qiuet 
till morning. So come in this way." 

So saying, he drew Henry, notbiug loath. 
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into Uie same apartment wbere they had supped, 
and where the old woman, who was on foot, 
disturbed as others had been by the nocturnal 
affray, soon roused up the fire. 

" And now, my doughty bod," eaii the Glo- 
ver, ** what liquor wilt thou pledge thy father 
in?" 

Henry Snuth had suffered himself to sink 
mechanically upon a seat of old black oak, and 
now gazed on the fire, that flashed back a ruddy 
light over bis manly features. He muttered to 
himself half audibly — " Good Henry— Jrow 
Henry— Ah ! had she but said, dear Henry I" 

" What liquors be these ?" said the old Glo- 
ver, laughing. " My cellar holds none SDcb ; 
but if sack, or rhenish, or wine of Gascony 
can serve, why, say the word and the flagon 
foams — that ie all." 

" The kindest thanks," said the armourer, 
atill musing ; " that's more than she ever said 
to me before^the kiridest thankB— what may 
not that stretch to ?" 

" It sbalt stretch like kid's leather, man," 
said the Glover, " if thou wilt but be ruled, 
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and aay what thon wilt take for thy morning'^ 
draoght." 

" Whatever thou nilt, &ther," anawered the 
armourer carelesfdy, and relapsed into the ana- 
lyfiis ofCatharioe'e speech to him. " She spoke 
of my warm heart ; but ehe also spoke of my 
reckless hand. What earthly thing can I d6 
to get rid of that fighting fancy? Certainly 
I were best strike my right hand off, and nwl 
it to the door of a church, tint it may never do 
tne discredit more." 

" You have chopped <^ hands enough for one 
night," said hb friend, setting a flagon of wine 
on the t^e. " Why dost thou vex thyself, 
man ? She would love theo twice as well did 
she not see how thou doatest upon her. But it 
becomes serious now. I am not to have the 
risk of my booth being broken, and my house 
plundered, by the hell-raking followers of the 
nobles, because she is called the Fair MJaid of 
Perth, aod please ye. No, she sba]] know I am 
her father, and will have that obedience to which 
law and gospel ^ve me right. I will have her 
thy wife, Henry, my heart of gold — thy wife. 
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my man of metal, and that before many weelu 
are over. Come, come, here » to thy merry 
Imdal, jolly Smith." 

The father qua£kd a large cup, and filled it 
to hifl adopted son, who raised it alowly to fait 
head; then, ere it had reached his I^m, rs^aced 
it anddenly on the table and shook his head. 

" Nay, if thou wilt not pledge me to soch ■ 
healthj I know no one who will," said Kmon. 
** What canst thou mean, thou foolish lad? Hert 
haa acbanoe happened, which in a manner places 
her in thy poww, aince from one end of the city 
to the other, all would cry fie on her if she should 
say thee nay. Here am I her father, not only 
consenting to the cutting out of the match, but 
willing to eee you two as closely united together, 
as ever needle stitched buckskin. And with all 
this on tby side, fortune, father, and all, thou 
lookest like a diatracted lover in a ballad, more 
like to pitch thyself into the Tay, than to woo 
a lass that may be had for the asUng, if you 
can but choose the lucky minute." 

" Ay, but that lucky minute, &tber ! I queft* 
lion much if Catharine ever has such a moment 
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to gltnee on earth and ita uilurf)itaDtB, as niglif 
laad her to listen to a coarse ignorant borrel 
man like me. I cannot tell how it is, father ; 
elsewhere I can hold ap my head like anothei 
man, bat with your saintly daughter I lose heart 
and courage, and I cannot help thinking that it 
would be well nigh robbing a holy shrine, if I 
could Bocceed in sorprising her affections. Her 
thoughts are too much fitted for heaven to be 
wasted on sach a one as I am." 

*' E'en as you like, Henry," answered the 
Glover. ** My daughter is not courting yoa any 
more than I am — a fair offer is no cause of feud ; 
— only if you think that I will ^ve into her fool- 
ish notions of a convent, take it mth yoa that 
I will never listen to them. I love and honour 
the church," he said, crossing himself. " I pay 
her rights duly and cheerfnlly ; tithes and alms, 
wine and wax, I pay them as justly, I say, as 
any man in Perth of my means doth ; bat I can- 
not afford the church my only and single ewe- 
lamb that I have in the world. Her mother 
was dear to me on earth, and is now an angel 
In heaven. Catharine is all I have to remind 
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me of her I have lost ; and if she goes to the 
cloister, it bIisII be when these old eyes are 
closed for ever, and not sooner. — Bat as for 
you, friend Qovf, I pray yon will act according 
to yoor own best liking. I want to force no 
wife on you, I promise you." 

*• Nay, now, yon beat the iron twice over," 
said Henry. " It is thus we always end, &- 
tlier, by your being testy with me for not do- 
ing that thing in the world which woald make 
me happiest, were I to have it in my power. 
Why, father, I would the keenest dirk I ever 
' forged were sticking in my heart at this moment, 
if there is one single particle in it that is not 
more your daughter's property than my own. 
But what can I do? I cannot think less of her, 
or mpre of myself, than we both deserve; and 
what seems to you so easy and certain, is to me 
as difficult as it would be to work a steel hau- 
berk out of hards of flax. — But here is to you, 
&ther," he added, in a more cheerful tone ; 
** and here is to my fair Sunt and Valentine, 
as I hope your Catharine will be mine for the 
season. And let me not keep your old bead 
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youT feather-bed till day-break ; and then yon 
muBt be my guide to your daughter's chataber- 
door, and my aptAogy for entering it, to bid her 
good morrow, for the brigbtest that the aon will 
awaken in the city or for miles round it !" 

" No bad advice, my sop," said the honest 
Glover. " Bnt you, what will you do? will 
you lie down bende me, or take a part of Co- 
nachar'sbed?" 

•' Ndtber," answered Harry Gow j " I 
ehould but prevent your rest ; and for me tbte 
easy-chur is worth a down bed, and I will sleep 
like a sen^el, with my graitb about me." 
As he spoke, be lud his band on his sword. 
*< May, Heaven send ue no more need of weft- 
pons.-— Good night, or rather, good morrow, 
till day-peep— uid the first who wakes calls up 
the other." 

Thus parted the two burghers. The Glover 
retired to bis bed, and, it is to be supposed, to 
rest. The lover was not so fortunate. His bo- 
dily frame easily bore the foligue which he had 
encountered in the tM>urso of the night, but hia 
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mind was of a different and more delicate 
mould. In one point of view, be waa but the 
stout burgher of his period, proud alike of his 
art in making weapons, and wielding them 
when made ; hi« professional jealousy, personal 
strength, and skilt in the use of arms, brought 
him into many quarrels, which had made him 
generally feared, and in some instances dis- 
liked. Bat with these qualities were united 
the simple good-nature of a child, and at the 
same tune an imaginative and enthuuastic tem- 
per, which seemed little to correspond mth hie 
labours at the forge, or his combats in the field. 
Perhaps a little of the liair-bnuned and ardent 
feeling which he had picked out of old ballads, 
or from the metrical romances which were his 
sole source of information or knowledge, may 
have been the means of pricking him on to some 
of his achieTements, which had often a rude 
atrmn of -chivalry in them ; at least, it was cer- 
tiun that his love to the fair Catharine had in it 
a delicacy such as might have become the squire 
of low d^free, who was honoured, if song speaks 
truth, with the smiles of the King of Hungary's 
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daughter. His sflntimeDtatovarda Iter were cer- 
tuiJy as exalted ta if they liad been fixed upon 
an actual angel, wliicli made old ffimon, and 
others who watched his conduct, think that his 
passion was too high and devotional to be snc' 
cefisfnl with maiden of mortal mould. They 
were mistaken, however. Catharine, coy and 
reserved aa she was, had a heart which could 
feel and nnderstand the nature and depth of the 
armourer's passion ; and whether she was aUe 
to repay it or not, she had as much secret pride 
in the attachment of the redoubted Henry Gow, 
6b a lady of romance may be supposed to have 
in the company of a tame lion, who follows to 
provide for and defend her. It was with sen- 
timents of the most sincere gratatode that she 
recollected, as she awoke at dawn, the ser- 
vices of Henry dnring the cooree of the event* 
fal night, and the first thought wluch she dwelt 
upon, was the means of making him understand 
her feelings. 

Arinng hastily from bed, and half blosbing 
at her own purpose — *< I have been cold to him, 
and perhaps unjust ; I will not be ungrateful," 
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she Btud to henelff <* tboug^ I cannot yield to 
his suit ; I will not wut till my father compels 
me to receive Um as my Valentine for the year ; 
I will seek him out, and choose him myself. I 
have thought other girls bold, when they did 
something tike this; but I shall tbvm best please 
my father, and bat discbarge the rites dne to 
good Sunt Valentine by showing my gratitude 
to this breve man," 

Hastily slipping on her dresa, which, never- 
theless, was left a good deal more disordered 
than osoal, she tripped down stmrs and opened 
the door of the chamber, in which, as she had 
guessed, her lover had passed the hours after 
the fray. Catharine pansed at the door, and 
became half afrmd of executing her purpose, 
which not only permitted bnt enjoined the Va- 
lentines of the year to begin their coonexion 
with a kiss of affection. It was looked upon as 
a pecaliarly propitious omen, if the one party 
conld find the other asleep, and awaken him oi 
her by performance of this interesting cere- 
mony. 

Never was a furer opportunity offered for 
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comnendng tiaa inyBUc tlfl, than that which 
now preBentod itself to Catharine. After many 
and various thoughts, sleep had at length over- 
eorae the stout armourer in the chur in which 
he had deposited himself. His features, in re- 
pose, had a more firm and manly cast than Ca- 
tharine had thought, who, having generally seen 
them fluctuating between shamefiMiedness and 
apprehendon of her dlBpleaSure, had been nsed 
to connect with them some idea of imbecility. 

" He looks very stern," she said ; " if he 
should be angry— and then when he awakes — 
we are alone — if I ehoold call Dorothy — ^if I 
ishonld wake my lather — but no I it is a thing 
of custom, and done in all nwdenly and sisterly 
love and honour. I will not suppose that Henry 
can misconstrue it, and I will not let a childish 
fear put my gratitude to sleep." 

So saying, she tripped along the floor of the 
apartment with a light, though heutating step, 
and a cheek crimsoned at her own purpose ; and 
gliding to the chair of the sleeper, dropped a 
kiss upon fais lipe as light as if a rose-leaf had 
(Mea. on them. The slumbers must have been 
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gliglit which inch & tonch could dispel, aud 
the dreams of the sleeper most needs have been 
connected with the cause of the interrnption, 
ance Henry, instantly starting up, caught the 
nuuden in his arms, and attempted to Tetum 
in ecstasy the salute which had broken his re- 
pMfl. But Catharine stru^led in hia embrace ; 
and as her efforts implied alarmed modesty, 
rather than maidenly coyness, her bashful lover 
Buffsred her to escape a grasp, from which 
twenty timesL her strength could not have ex- 
tricated her. 

*' Nay, be not angry, good Henry," sdd Ca- 
tharine, in the kindest tone, to her surprised 
lover. *' I have piud my vows to Saiat Valen- 
tine, to show how I value the mate which he 
has sent me for the year. Let but my father 
be present, and I will not dare to refuse thee 
Uie revenge yon may claim for a broken sleep." 

" Let not that be a hinderance," said the old 
Glover, rushing in ecstasy into the room — " to 
her. Smith — to her — strike while the iron is 
hot, and teach her what it is not to let sleeinng 
d(^ He still." 

11 
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Thtu eocooraged, Heniyt though perhaps 

with less alanning viTBtntf > agam srazed the 
Umhing nuuden in hia arms, who sabmitted 
with a tolerable grace to receire repayment of 
her salate> a dozen times repeated, and with an 
energy very ^tforent &om that which had pro- 
voked sach severe retaliation. At lengtli, she 
agiun extricated herself from her lover's arms, 
and, aa if fnghtened and repenting what she 
had doQC^ threw herself into 8 seat, end cover- 
ed her face with her hands. 

" Cheer np, thoo silly gixl," said her father, 
" and be not ashamed that thon hast made the 
two happiest men in Perth, since thy old father 
is one of them. Never was kiss so well bestowed, 
and meet it is that it should be suitably return- 
ed. Look np, my darling ] look np, and let 
me see thee bnt give one smile. By my honest 
word, the sun that now rises over our fair city 
shows no sight that can give me greater plea- 
sure. — What," he continued, in a jocose tone, 
*' thou thoughtst thou hadst Jamie Keddie's 
ring, and couldst walk invirible ? but not so, my 
fury of the dawning. Just as I was about to 
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rise, I Iieard tby clamber door opeo, and wai«b- 
ed thee down Btairs — not to protect thee agun§t 
this sleepy-headed Henry, but to see tnth my 
own delighted eyes, my bdoved girl do that 
which her father moet wished. — Come, pat 
down these foolish hands, and though thoa 
blushest a little, it will only the better grace 
St Valentiue's mom, when bloshes best become 
k maiden's cheek." 

As Simon Glover spoke, he pulled away, 
with gentle violence^ ihe hands which hid his 
dai^ter's face. She blushed deeply, indeed, 
bat there was more than mmden's shame in her 
face, end her eyes were fast filling with tears. 

>' What! weejnng, love?" continaed her fa> 
ther, — " nay, nay* this is more than need — 
Henry, help me to comfort this little fool." 

Catharine made an effort to collect herself 
and to smile, but the smile was of a melancholy 
and serious cast. 

" I only meant to say, lather," said the Fait 
Maid of Perth, with continaed exertion, " that 
in choosbg Henry Gow for my Valentine, and 
rendering to bim the rights and greeting of iha 



monungt accotding to wonted custom, I meant 
but to show my gratitude to bim for his manly 
and futhful service, and my obedience to 
you.— 'But do not lead him to think — asd, ofa, 
dearest father, do not yourself euterttun an idea, 
that I meant man than what the pnmxise to be 
bia feithful and affeetionate ValentiBo throi^ 
the year requires of me." 

*• Ay — ay — ay — ay — we understand it aU," 
eud Simm, m the soothii^ tone which nurses 
a|^Iy to children—" We understand what the 
meaning is; enough for once; enough for once. 
Thou shalt not be fr^htened or hnrried.^Lo' 
Ting, true, and fmlbio] Yalentines are ye, and 
the tcet as Heaven and opportnnity shall per- 
mit. Come, i^ithee, have done — wring not 
thy tiny hands, nor fear farther perseentton 
now. Thou bast done bntvely, excellently — 
And now, away to Dorothy, and call up the old 
sluggard j we must have a substantial break- 
&st, after a night of confuraon and a morning 
of joy ; and thy band will be needed to ^epore 
for us some of these delicate cakes, which no 
one can make but thyself; and well bast thou 
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a right to tli« iecrotj Beting who taught it thee. 
— Ah I health to the aonl of thy dearest mother," 
he added, with a agh ; " how blithe would ehe 
have beMi to aee this happy St ValeaUne'* 
monungl" 

Catharine took the opportunity of escape 
which was thus g^Tea her, and glided from the 
room. To Henry it seemed as if the ana bad 
disappeared from the heaven at mid-day ,and left 
the worU in sudden obscurity. Bven the high- 
iwdled hopes with which the late incident had 
filled bim, began to quailj as he reflected upon 
her altered demeanour ; the tears in her eyes ; 
the obvious fear which occapled her features ; 
and the puns she had taken to show, as plain- 
ly as delicacy would permit, that the advances 
which dke had made to him were limited to the 
eharacter with which the rites of the day bad 
invested him. Her father looked on his fallen 
countenance with something like snriwisfl and 
displeasure. 

" In the name of good St John, what has be- 
fiillen you, that makes you look as grave as an 
•wl, when a lad of your spirit, having really 
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■oeh « ttoBj toK thit poor ^1 u yom {tretend*. 
oaght to be as lively ai a lark?' 

** Alas, btlier 1" replied ihe creat-fallen lo- 
Ter, " there is that written on her brow, which 
•ays she loves me well enough to be toy Valen- 
tine, especially since yon wish it — but not well 
enough to be my wife." 

'* Now, a plague on thee for a cold, down- 
hearted goote-oftp," answered the father, ** I 
can read a woman's brow as well, and better 
titan thoQ ; and I can see no sncb matter on 
hers. What, the fool fiend, man I there thou 
wast lying like a lord in thy elbow-chair, as 
sound asleep as a j udge, when, hadst thbn been 
a lover of any spirit, thoa wooldat have been 
watching the east for the first ray of the sun. 
But there thou layeat, snoring, I warrant, think- 
ing nought about her, or anything else; and 
the poor girl rises at peep of day, lest any cue 
else should pick up her most precious and vi- 
gilant Valentine, and wakes thee with a grace, 
which— so help me St Macgrider !-^would 
have put life in an anvil ; and thou awakest 
to hone, and pine, and moan, as if she bad 
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drawn a hot iroD acroM thy lips ! I would to 
St John Bhe bad aent old Doiotbjr on the eiv 
rand* and boond (hee for thy Valentine serrica 
to that bundle of dry boDSs, with never a tooth 
in her head. She were fittest Valentine in 
Perth for bo crBven a wooer." 

" Aa to craven, father," angwered the South, 
» there are twenty good cocks, whose CMnbs I 
have plucked, can tell thee if I am craven or no. 
And Heaven knows, that I would give my good 
land, held l^ burgess' tenure, with smithy, beU 
low^ tonge, anvil, and all, providing it would 
make your view of the matter the tame one. But 
it is not of her coyness, or her blushes, that I 
apeak ; it is of the paleness which so soon fol- 
lowed the red, and chased it from her cheeks ; 
and it is of the tears which succeeded. It was 
like the April shower stealing upon, apd ob- 
aeoring the fiurest dawning that ever beamed 
over the Tay." 

" Tntii taitti," replied the Glover ; " nether 
Borne nor Perth were bnilt in a day. Thou hast 
fished salmon a thousand times, and mightst 
bave taken a lesson. When the fish has tdken 



131 

the &y, to pall a hard strain on the lina would 
snap the tacUe to pieces, were it made of wire. 
Ease your hand* man, and let him rise ; take 
leisure, and in half-an-hoor thou layeathim on 
the bank. — There is a b^;iiining, as Jmr aa yon 
could wish, unless you expect the poor wench 
to come to thy bed-nde, as she did to thy chur ; 
and that is not the &sbion of modest mudens. 
But observe me; after we have had otir break- 
fast, I will take care thou hast an opporhuuty 
to speak thy mind; only beware thou be nra- ' 
ther too backward, nor press her too bard. Give ~ 
her line enough ; but do not slaek too fast, and 
my life for yours upon the issne." 

** Do what I can, father," answered %nry, 
** you will always lay the blame on me ; ather 
that I g^re too mnch head, or that I stnun the 
tackle. I would give the best habergeon I ever 
wrought, Uiat the difficulty in truth rested with 
me ; for there were then the better chance of its 
bring removed. I own, however, I am but an 
aiB in the trick of bringing about snch discourse 
as is to the purpose for the occasion." 

** Come into the booth with me, my sod^ and 
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I mil funuslt thee with r fittiog theme. Thou 
bnowest the nuuden who veDtnns to kiss a 
sleeping tnao, wins of him a pur of gloves. 
Come to my hooth ; thou shalt have a pair of 
delicate kid-skiii, diat will exactly suit her hand 
, and arm. — I was thinking of her poor mother 
when I shaped them," added honest Simon> with 
a ugh; ** and except Catharine, I know not 
the woman in Scotland whom they wonld fit, 
though I have measured most of the high beau- 
ties of the coart. Come with me, I say, and 
thou shalt be provided with a theme to vrag thy 
tongue upon, providing diou have courage and 
caution to stand by thee in thy wooing." 
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CHAPTER V. 



Tub Inrealdbst wtm Hrred, and the thin soft 
cake% made of flour and honey according to 
the family receipt, vere not only commended 
with all the partiality of a father and a lover, 
but done liberal jiutice to in the mode which 
ia belt proof of cake aa well as pudding. They 
talked, jested, and laughed. Catharine, too, 
had recovered her equanimity where the dames 
and damsels of the period were apt to lose theirs 
— in the kitchen, namely, and in the superinten- 
dence of hoosehold affurs, in which she was an 
adept. I question mnch, if the perosal of Se- 
neca for as long a period, would have had equal 
effect in comporing her mind. 
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Old Dorotliy sate down Kt tbe board-en^ u 
was the homtsspsn fiuhion of the period ; and 
so much were the two men amused with theii 
own conversatioTi, — and Catharine occnjned 
adier in attending to them, or with her own re- 
flections, — that the old woman was the first 
who obserred the absence of tbe boy Conachar. 
" It is true," said the Master Glover i *' go 
call him^ the idle Highland loon. He was not 
seen last night dnring the fray nnther, at least 
I saw him not. Did any of you observe him ?" 
The reply was negative; and Henry's obser- 
vation followed, — 

" There are times when Highlanders can 
conch like their own deer, — ay, and run from 
danger too as fast. I have seen them do so 
myself, for the matter of that." 

" — And there are times," replied Simon, 
*'when King Arthnr and his Bound Table could 
not make stand gainst them. I wish, Henry, yon 
would speak more reverently of the Highland- 
ers. They are often in Perth, both alone and in 
sumhers ; and yoo ooght to keep peace with 
them, so long as they will keep peace with yoo." 
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An answer of defiance rose to Henry's Upa^ 
but be prudently mj^wsod it. 

** Wh;, thon knoweat, father," he said, anu- 
Ilng, ** that ve handicniAa best iove the folks 
we lire hj ; now, my craft proiddes for valiant 
and noble knights, gentle sqnires wid pages, 
stont men-at-arms, and others that wear the 
arms which we make. It is natural I should 
like the Rnthvena, the Lindsays, the (^ilvys, 
the Olipbanta, and ao many others of onr brave 
and noble ndghboors, who are sheathed in 
steel of my nuking, like so many PtalaiQns, 
better than those naked, snatching roonntain- 
ears, who are ever doing us wrong, especially 
^ce no five of each clan have a rusty idiirt 
of mail as old as thnr brattach ;* and that is but 
the work of the dnmsy clan-smith after all, 
who is no member of our honoorable mystery, 
but ^mply woHn at the anvil, where his Aither 
wrought before him. I say, such people can 
have no favour in the eyes of an honest crafts- 
man." 

" Well, well," answered Simon ; " I prithee 

■ StuHlard. ,- , 
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let the nutter rest even nov, for here come« 
the loitering boy ; and thoogh it is a holiday 
morn, I want no more hloody paddings," 

The youth entered accordingly. Hisfiicewas 
pale, Ms eyes red ; and there was aa air of dis- 
compOBnre about his whole person. He sate 
down at th« lower end of the table, opposite to 
Dorothy, and crossed himself, as if preparing 
tar itia morning's meal. As he did not help 
Mmeolf to any food, Catharine offered him a 
platter containing some of the cakes which had 
met with snch general approbation. At first 
he rejected her offered kindness rather sullenly ; 
bnt cm her repeating the offer with a smile of 
good-will, he took a cake in his hand, broke it, 
and was about to eat a morsel, when the effort 
to swallow seemed almost too mach for him ; 
and thoogh he succeeded, he did not repeat it. 

*' You have a bad appetite for Saint Valen* 
tine's morning, Conachar," sud Ma good-ha- 
moared master ; *' and yet I tMnk you must 
have slept soundly the night before, since I con- 
clude yon were not disturbed by the noise of 
the BcnfHe. Why, I thought a lively Olanaroi 
would hare been at his master's side, dirk in . 
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haiicl, Rt the fint •oimd of danger wbich aroae* 
within a nule of lu." 

" I beard bat an indiBtinct amat," stud .tfiid 
youth) hifl &ce glowing auddenly like a. hinted 
cool, ** which I took for the Bhoq(;iof some 
meny rerelleTB; and yoa are WQSl^to Ind me 
never open door or wiDd4Wiij|*dlanu the hooae, 
en the score of such follj^r 

"Well, well," said )%moo; "I thought a 
Highlander would have known better the dif- 
ference betwixt the clash of swords and the 
tWBDging on harps, the wild war-cry and the 
merry hunts up. But let it pass, boy ; I am 
glad thou art losing thy quarrelsome fashions. 
Eat thy breakfast, any way, as I have that to 
employ thee, which requires haste." 

" I hare breakfasted already, and am in haste 
myself. I am for the hills. — Have you any mea- 
nge to my father ?' 

'* None," replied the Glover, in some mir* 
prise; "butart thoa beside thyself, boy? or what 
a vengeance takes tiiee from the city, like the 
wing of the whirlwind ?" 

" My warning has been sudden," said Cona- 
ehar, speaking with difficulty; but whether ari- 
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ung from the hedtatlon incidantal to tb« iim of 
a forngn language, or whether fh>in some other 
cause, coold not easily be diaUngniahed. ** There 

ia to .be a meeliiig — a great hunting- " Here 

he stopped. 

" And when are yon to return from thia 
blessed hunting ?" said his master ; <* that is, 
if I may make so bold as to ask." 

" I cannot exactly answer," replied the ap- 
prentice. " Perhaps never— if such be my fa- 
ther's pleaBure,"continued Conachar, with assu- 
med indifference. 

" I thought," said Simon Glover, rather se- 
riously, " that all this was to be laid aude, 
when at earnest intercession I took you under 
my roof. I thought that when I undertook, be- 
ing very loath to do so, to teach you an honest 
trade, we were to bear no more of hunting, or 
hosUog, or clan-gatherings, or any matters of 
the kind?" 

" I was not consulted when I was sent hi- 
ther," said the lad, haughtily. '* I cannot tell 
what the terms were." 

*' Bat I can tell you, Sir Conachar," said 
the Glover, angrily, " that ^re is no lasbion 
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of honesty in Innding yonraelf to sn honest 
craAsmau, aod apfoting more hides than your 
own {b worth ; and now, when you are of ago 
to be of some service, in takiDg up the disposal 
of your time at your pleasure, as if it were yoni 
own property, not your master's." 

*' Reckon with my &ther about that," an- 
swered Conachar; **.he will pay yon gallantly — 
a French mutton* for every hide I have spoil- 
ed, and a fat cow or bullock for each day I have 
been absent," 

" Close with him, friend Glover — closs with 
him," sud the annoorer> drily. '* Thon wiltbe paid 
gallantly at least, if not honestly. I^tUnks I 
would like to know how many parses have been 
emptied to fill the goatdin sporran,-)- that is to 
be so free to you of its gold, and whose pastures 



■ MoKUm, t. French gold cfflu, to railed bota lu bdng Im. 
pTcswd with the im^^ of a bunb. 

-f- The Highland poudi, generally fonlied of goatlliui> Uld 
wran in fnmt of the gub, it called in G*elic tt Sporran. A 
ipcrran-moaltach 1b ■ shaggy pouch, fanned, u Uiej usually 
are, of gosUkin, oi come Mich nuteiial, with Uk nHtgh ddc 
outcmioM. 
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AebuUocluhaTebeaicalvediiif that are to be 
sent down to jrou from the GramiHaD passat." 

" You remind me, fnend>" Biud the H%h- 
land yonthf tarmng haughtiljr towardi the 
Smith, '< that I hare also a reckonmg to bold 
irith yon." 

** Keep at armVleiq^ then," said Hei^, 
extwding hia brawny arm, — " I will have no 
mrae doM hogs — no more bodkin worit, like 
last lught. I care little for a wasp's sting, yet 
I will not allow the insect to come near me if I 
have framing." 

Conachar smiled contemptnondy. *' I meant 
thee no barm," he sud. *' My fathoms son did 
thee but too mnch honour to spill snch charl'a 
blood. I will pay you for it by the drop, that it 
may be dried up, and no longer soil my fingers.** 

" Peace, thou bragging ape I" siud the Smith ; 
** the blood of a true man xannot be valaed in 
gold. The only expiation would be that thou 
Bhouldst come a mile into the Low Conntry 
with two of the strongest gallo-glasses of thy 
clan ; and while I dealt with them, I would leave 
thee to the correction of my aj^renUce, little 
Janfcin." 



144 

Here Catharkie -int«pOMkL ■* Peace," iIm 
niif " my triuty Valentine, wliom I havea right 
to command ; and peace you, Conacbar, who 
ought to obey me as your master's daughter. 
It ia ill done to awaken agwn -on the morrow 
the evil which has been lud to sleep at night" 

•( Farewell, then, master," said Conachar, af- 
ter another look of scorn at the Smith, which he 
only answered with a latigfa, " Farewell I and I 
thank you for your kindness, which has been 
more than I deserved. If I have at times seemed 
less than thankful, it was the fault of circum- 
stances, and notof my will. Catharine " He 

cast npon the maiden a look of strong emotion, 
in which various feelings were blended. He he- 
ntated, aa if to say something, and at length 
tomedaway with the nngle word/oretcelt. Five 
minutes afterwards, with Highland buBkins on 
his feet, and a small bundle in his hand, he 
passed through the north gate of Perth, and di- 
rected his course to the Highlands. 

'* There goes enough of b^gary and of pride 
for a whole Highland dan," said Henry. *' He 
talks as familiarly of gold {deces as I would of 
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sUrer pennies ; sad yet I will be awom that the 
thumb of his mother*B woTBted glove might hdd 
the treasore of the whole clan," 

*' Like eoong^," said the Glorer, laughing at 
the idea ; " hw mother waa a lar^ge-boDed wo- 
man, especially in the fingers and wriit." 

** And aa for cattle," continoed Henry, ** I 
reckon hie father and brothere steal sheep by 
one at a time." 

*' The less we Bay of them the better," said 
the Glover, becoming agun grave. <* Brothers 
be hath none ; biB &ther ia a powerful man — 
hatb long hands — ^reaches as far as he can, and 
hears farther than it is necessary to talk of 

*' And yet he hath bound his only son ap- 
prentice to a glover in Perth ?" said Henry. 
" Why, I should have thought the Gentle Craf^ 
as it is called, of St Crispin, would have emted 
him best; and that if the son of some great Mac 
or O was to become an ardzan, it could only be 
in the craft where princes set him the example." 

This remark, though ironical, seemed to awa- 
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ken our friend Siiaon's wdm of professional 
d%nUy, whieh vm a prevwling feeling tluA 
marked the manners of the artisanB of the time. 

** Yon err, son Henry," he replied, with much 
gratity; " the glovers are the more honour- 
able cmft of the two, in rf^rd they provide 
for the accommodation of the hands, whereas 
the shoemakers and cordwiuners do but work 
for the feet." 

*< Both equally necessary members of tlie 
foody corporate," said Henry, whose father had 
been a cordwainer. 

" It may be so, my son," said the Glover ; 
** but not both alike honouraUe. Bethink you, 
that we employ the bands as pledges of friendship 
and good &ith, and the feet have no such pri- 
vilege. Brave men fight with their hands — 
cowards employ thor feet in flight A glove 
is home aloft, a dioe is trampled in the nure ; — 
a man greets a fnend with his open hand; 
he spurns a dog, or one whom he holds as mean 
as a dogt with his advanced foot. A glove on 
the point of a spear is a sign and pledge of 
faith all the wide world over, as a ganntlet 
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flung down ia a gngc of knightly battle; wliile 
I know no other emblem belonging to an old 
shoe, flxcept that aone crones will fling t^m 
after a man by way of good lack, in which 
practice I avow myself to entertain no confl- 
denee." 

" Nay," said the Smith, amused with hu 
friend's eloquent pleading for the dignity of the 
art be practised, " I am not the man, I promiM 
yoU| to disparage the glover's mystery. Be- 
think you, I am mj-self a maker of gauntleU. 
But the dignity of yoar ancient craft remevcs 
not my wonder, that the &ther of tliia CoBfr- 
ebar Buffered his son to learn a trade of any 
kind from a Lowland cn^tsman, holding ue, 
as they do, altogether beneath their nugnifieent 
degree, and a race of contemptible drupes, un- 
worthy of any other fate tlum to be ill used 
and plundered, as often as these bare-breeehed 
Dunniewassals see safety and convenienoe for 
d<Hng so." 

" Ay," answered the Glover, *' but there 

were powerful reasons for — for " Ho 

withheld something -which seemed u}>oq bis 
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lips, and went on, '* for Conaehu'B father act- 
ing BB be did. — Well» I have played lair with 
him, and I do not doubt but be nil) act b»- 
Donrablybyme.— 'BatConacbar'aBoddeD leave- 
taldng baa pat me to some incooTenience. He 
bad tbings ander bis cbarge. I miut look 
through the booth." 

*' Can I help yon, father ?' aaid Henry Gow* 
deenved by the earnestness of bis manner. 

*( Yon ? — no," — eud Kmon, with a dryness 
wbidi made Henry so sensible of the simplirity 
of ioB propon], that he bliKhed to the eyee at 
Us own dolness of comprehension, in a matter 
where lore ought to have induced him to take 
his cne ea^y op. *' You, Catharine," said the 
Glover, as he left the room, " entertun yoar 
Valentine for five minntee, and see he departs 
not till my return. — Come hither with me, old 
Dorothy, and besdr thy limbs in my behalf." 

He left the room, followed by the old woman ; 
and Henry Smith remained with Catharine, al- 
moet for the first time in his life, entirely alone. 
There was embarrassment on the maiden's part, 
and awkwardness on that of the lover, for about 
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ft minute ; wbeo Henry^ cBlling up hii courage, 
pulled the gloves out of hia pocket with whieh 
Smon had sappUed him, and aaked her to per- 
mit one who had been bo highly graced that 
morning, to pay the nsnal penalty for being 
asleep at the moment when he woold have 
pven the alnmbers of a idiole twelveniODtb to 
be awake for a riogle minnte. 

" Nay, bnt^" sud Catharine, " the fulfilment 
of my homage to St Valentine infers no sneh 
penalty aa you deaire to pay, and I cannot 
therefore think of accepting them." 

" These gloves," said Henry, advancing his 
seat inradioualy towards Catharine as he spoke, 
" were wrought by the hands that are dearest 
to yon; and see — they are diaped for yoar 
own." HeeztendedthemB8heapoke,and taking 
her arm in his robust hand, spread the gloves 
beeide it to show how well they fitted. " Look 
at that taper arm," he said, " look at these 
small fingers ; think who sewed these seams of 
calk and gold, and think whether the glov^ 
and the arm which alone the glove can fit, ought 
to remun separate, because the poor glove has 



bad the miifortoiifl to be for a pasung minute 
in the keefnDg of a hand so swart and rou^ as 
mine." 

" They are welcome as coining from my fa- 
ttier," said Catliarine; "and surely not less so 
as comii^ from my /riendf (and there was an 
empbams mi the word>) as well as my Valen- 
tioe and preserver." 

" Let me ud to do them on>" said the Smith, 
bringing himself yet closer to her side ; " they 
may seem a little over tight at first, and you 
may require some assistance." 

*' Yon are skilful in snch service) good Hen- 
ry Gow," said the maiden, smiling, bnt at the 
tame time drawing iartfaer from her lover. 

*' In good fiuth no," said Henry, shaking his 
head ; *< my experience has been in donning 
steel ganntlets on mailed knights, more than in 
fitting embnndered gloves apon maidens." 

*' I will trouble yon then no further, and 
Dorothy shall aid me — though there needs no as- 
risUnce — my fiither's eye and fingers are faith- 
ful to his craft ; what work he puts through his 
hands is.aIwayB true to the measure." 
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" Let me be eonvinccd of it," aud the Sinitli ; 
" let me see that these Blender gloves mctu^y 
match the hands they were made for." 

" Some other time, good Heniy," aiuweted 
tiie muden ; '* I will wear the gloves in honour 
of St ValentiDe, and the mate he has Hnt me for 
the seaKin. I would to heaven I could pleaBOxe 
my father as well in weightier matters — at pre- 
sent the perfume of the leather harms the bead- 
aeh I have had since morning." 

" Head-ach ! dearest mtuden ?" echoed her 
lover. 

" If you call it heart-ach, you will not mis* 
, name it," said Catltarine, with a iigli, and pro- 
ceeded to speak in a very snious tone. " Hen- 
ry," she siud, " I am going perhaps to be as 
bold as I gave you reason to think me this 
morning ; for I am about to speak the first opon 
a subject, on which, it may well be, I oaght to 
wait t^ I had to answer you. But I canno^ 
after what has happened this mtHning, suffer my 
feelings towards you to remmn unexplained, 
without the posailBlity of my being gready mis- 
conceived.— Nay, do not answer till you haxe 
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heard me out. — You are brave* Henry, beyond 
most meO} honest and tme as the steel you- 
wco-k upon -" 

** Stop — stop, Catharine, for mercy's sake ! 
Yon never sud so much that was good con- 
cerning me, save to introduce some hitter cen- 
sure, of which your praises were the harbingers. 
I am honest, and so forth, yon would say, but 
a hot-brained brawler, and common sworder 
or stabber." 

*' I shoold injure both myself and you in 
calling yon such. No, Henry, to no common 
stabber, had he worn a plume m his Ixmnet, 
and gold spurs on hia heels, would Catharine 
Qlover have offered the little grace she has this 
day voluntarily done to you. If I have at times 
dwelt sflvwely upon the pronenesa of yonr sp- 
rit to anger, and of yonr hand to strife, it is be- 
cause I would have yon, if I could so peranade 
yon, hate in yourself the sins of vanity and 
wrath, by which yon are most earily beset. I 
have spoken on the tojnc more to alarm yonr 
own conscience, than to express my opinion. I 
know as well as my lather, that in these for- 
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lera and despentta days, the whole ciutoitu of 
our naUon, nay, of every Christian nation, may 
be qaoted in favoar of bloody qoarrels for tri- 
fling causes ; of the taking deadly and deep re- 
venge for slight offences ; and the slaughter of 
each other for emulation of honour, or often in 
mere sport But I know, that for all these 
things we shall one day he called into judg- 
ment; and fiun would I convince thee, my 
brave and generons friend, to listen <rftener to 
the dictates of thy good heart, and take less 
pride in the strength and dexterity of thy nn- 
sparing arm." 

" I am— I am convinced, Catharine," vx' 
claimed Etenry ; " thy words shall hencefor- 
vrard be a law to me. I have done enoogh, 
far too mnch, indeed, for proof of my bodily 
strength and courage ; but it is only from you, 
Catharine, that I can team a better way of 
thinking. Remember, my IVur Valentine, that 
my ambition of distinction in arms, and my 
love of strife, if it can be called such, do not 
6ght even-handed with my reason and my 
Holder dispoutlons, but have thdr patrons and 
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aUckUrB U> e^ tlietn on. la then a qoaml, — 
and Bnppo§e that I, thinking on your counaelB, 
am something loth to engage in it, — believe 
yon I am left to decide between peace or var at 
my own ehoodog? Not so, by St ilUry I there 
are a bnndred round me to stir me on. ' Why, 
how now, Smith, U thy munapring rusted,' says 
one. * Jolly Henry ia deaf on the qnarrdling 
ear this morning,* aays another. * Stand to it» 
for the honour of PertIC rays my Lord the Pro- 
vost. ' Harry agmnat them for a gold noble,' 
cries your father, perhaps. Now, what can a 
poor fellow do, Catharine, when all are halloo- 
ing lum on in the devil's namc^ and not a soul 
putting in a word on the other mde ?" 

" Nay, I know the devil has factors enough 
to utter bia wares," siud Catharine ; *' but it is 
oar duty to despise such idle aigumenta, though 
they may be pleaded even by those to whom we 
owe much love and honour." 

*' Then there are the miuBtrels, with their 
romannts and ballads, which place all a man's 
praise in receiving and repaying hard blows. 
It IS sad to tell, Catharine, how many of my 
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una that Blind Harry the MiiHtret batb to an- 
swer for. When I fait a downright blow, it is 
not, (so save me, St John !) to do any man 
injury, but only to strike as William Wallace 
rtmck." 

The Minstrel's namesake spoke this in such 
a tone of rueful seriousness, that Catharine 
could scarce forbear smiling ; but neTortheless 
she assured him that the danger of his own and 
other men's lives ought not for a moment to be 
weighed against such simple toys. 

*' Ay, but," replied Henry, emboldened by 
her smiles, " methinks now the good cause of 
peace would thrive all the better for an advocate. 
Suppose, for example, that when I am pressed 
and niged to lay band on my weapon, I could 
have cause to recollect that there was a gentle 
and guardian angel at home, whose image would 
seem to whisper, 'Henry, do no violence; it 
is my hand which you crimson with blood — 
Henry, rash upon no idle danger; it is my 
breast which you expose to injury;* snch 
thoughts would do more to restrain my mood, 
than if every monk in Perth should cry ' Hold 
thy hand, on pain of bell, book, and candle' " 
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*' If BUch a warning as could be given bj the 
T(Hce of HiHterly affection can have weight in the 
debatOi" swd Catharine, " do think, that in etri- 
kingf you empurple this hand ; that in receiving 
woundsf you harm this heart." 

The Smith took coun^ at the nncerely af- 
fectionate tone in which these words were deli- 
vered. 

" And wherefore not etretch your regard a 
d^ree beyond t^ese cold limits ? Why, unce you 
are so kind and generous as to own some in- 
terest in the poor ignorant nnner before you, 
should yon not at once adopt him as your scho- 
lar and yoor husband ? Your father desires it ; 
the town expects it; glovers and smiths are 
preparing thor rejoicings ; and you, only you, 
whose words are so fair and so kind, you will 
not give yoor consent t" 

" Henry," said Catharine, in a low and tre- 
mulous voice, " believe me I should hold it my 
duty to comply with my father's command^ 
werh there not obstacles invincible to the 
match which he proposes." 

" Yet think — think bat for a moment.- I 
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have Utile to say for myself in compariHon of 
you, wlio can both read and write. Bat then 
I wish to hear reading, and coald listen to yoar 
Bweet voice for erer. Yon lore mnnc, and I 
have been taoght to play and sing as well as 
some mtnatrels. You love to be charitable^ I 
have enough to give, and enough to keep; as 
l&i^e a daily alma as a deacon gives would 
never be missed by me. Yoor &ther geta old 
for duly ttnl ; he would live with us, as I sboald 
truly hold him for my father also. I would be 
as chary of mixing in causeless strife, as of 
thmstiDg my hand into my own furnace ; and 
if there came on as unlawfol ^olence, its wares 
woold he brought to an ill-choeen market." 

" May you experience all the domestic hap- 
piness which yon can conceive, Henry,— but 
with some one more happy than I am." 

So spoke, or rather so sobbed, the Fiur Maid- 
en of Perth, who seemed phoking in the at- 
tempt to restrain her t«ars. 

" You bate me, then ?" eaid the lover, after 
a pause. 

" Heaven is my witness, No." 
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" Or you lore some other better ?" 

" It is eruel to oak what it cannot anut you 
to know. But you are entirely mistaken." 

** Yon wild-cat, CoDRchar, porhapfl ?" said 
Henry. " I have marked his looks " 

" You avail yourself of tbis punful situation 
to insult mei Henry, though I have little de- 
served iL Conacfaar is nothing to me, more 
than the trying to tame his wild spirit by in- 
struction might lead me to take some interest 
in amindahandoned to preju^ces and passions, 
and therein, Henry, not unlike your own." 

<' It must then be some of these flaunting 
silk-worm Sirs about the conrt," said the ar- 
mours, his natural beat of temper kindling 
from disappmntment and vei:ation ; ** some of 
those who think they carry it off through the 
height of their plumed bonnets and the jingle 
of their spurs. I would I knew which it-w'as, 
that, lea^ng his natural mates, the painted and 
perfumed dames of the court, comes to take 
his prey among the simple maidens of the 
burgher craft. I would I knew but bis name 
and surname 1" * 
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" Henry Smith," said OUharine, aliaking; oflT 
the veakaees i^ch seemed to threaten to over- 
power her a moment before, " tbia is the lan- 
guage of an ungrateful fool, or raUier of a fran- 
tic madman. I have told yon already, there 
was no OBe who stood, at the beginning of this 
conferenee, more high in my opinion, than he 
who is now losing ground with every word he 
utters, in the tone of nnjast eugjncion and sense- 
less anger. You had no Utle to know even what 
I have told you ; which, I pray you to observe, 
implies no preference to you over others, thovgfa 
it disowns any preference of another to you. It 
is enough you should be aware that there is as 
insuperable an objection to what you desire^ as 
if an enchanter had a spell over my destiny," 

*' Spells may be broken by true men," said 
the Smith, " I would it were come to ibai. 
Thorbiorn, the Danish armourer, spoke of a 
spell he had for making breastplates, by sing^ 
ing a certain eong while the iron was heating, 
I told bim that his runic rhymes were no proof 
i^tunst the weapons which fought at Loncartv 
— what farther came of it it is needless to tell ; 
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— but the corslet and the wearer, and the leech 
who salved his wound, knoW if Henry Grow 
can break a spell or no." 

Catharine looked at him as if about to return 
' an answer little approring of the exploit he bad 
vaunted, which the downright Smith had not 
recollected, was of a ^nd that exposed him to 
her fi-equent censure. But ere she had ^vea 
words to her thoughts, her father thrust his 
head in at the door. 

" Henry," he said, " I must interrupt your 
more pleasing afiUrs, and request you to come 
into my working room in all speed, to consult 
about certun matters deeply affecting the weal 
of the burgh." 

Henry, making his obeisance to Catharine, 
left the apartment upon her lather's summons. 
Indeed it was probably in favour of their future 
friendly intercourse that they were parted on 
this occa^on, at the tarn which the conver- 
sation seemed likely to take. For as the wooer 
had b^un to hold the refusal of the damsel aa 
^omewhat capridoas and inexplicable after the 
d^ree of encouragement, which, in fais opinion, 
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■lie had afforded ; Catharine, on the other hand, 
considered faim rather us an encroacher upon 
the grace which she had shown him, than one 
wfaoee delicacy rendered him deserving of snch 
&vonr. 

But there was living in their bosoms towards 
each other a reciprocal kindness, which on the 
termination of the dispute was sore to reTtve, 
indacing the maiden to forget her offended de- 
licacy, and the lover his slighted warmth of 
paanon. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



The conclave of ratizena appointed to meet for 
inrestigatiDg tbe afifiray of the preceding even- 
ing, had now assembled. The work-room of 
Simon Glover was filled to crowding by per- 
sonages of no little conseqiieiice} some of whom 
wore black velvet cloak% and gold chains around 
their necks. They were, indeed, the fethera of 
the rity ; and there were btulies and deacons in 
the honoured namber. , There was an ireful 
and offieiided air of importance upon every 
brow, as they conversed bother, rather in 
wUsper, Chan aloud or in detul. Busiest among 
the biisy, the little important asaistRnt of the 
previous night, Oliver Proudfut« by name, and 
bonnet-maker by profession, was bustling among 
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the crowd; mach after the manner of tfae eea- 
gal], wbich flatten, screamB, and sputters most 
at the commencement of a gale of wind, though 
one can hardly conceive what the bird faaa bet* 
ter to do than to fly to tta nest, and remun quiet 
till the gale is over. 

Be diat aa it may, Master Proodfate waa in 
the midst of the crowd, his fingers upon every 
one's button, and his month In every man's ear, 
' embracing aoch as ware near to his own stature, 
that he might more cltMiely and mysteiiondy 
utter his sentiments; and stan£ng on tip> 
toe, and BQpporling himself by the cloak-col- 
tars of tall men, that he might dole out to them 
also the same share of informadon. He felt 
himself one of the heroes of the affidr, being 
oonsraons of the dignity of superior information 
va the aulgect aa an eye-witness, and much di»- 
poeed to push his connexion with the scuffle a 
few points beyond tiie modesty of truth. It 
cannot bo said his communications were in 
especial curious and important, consisting chief- 
ly of such asserlions as these :— 

" It is all true, by St John. I was there 



and WW it myulf — vas thi first to rUn to the- 
ttmj i and if it bad D«t been f«r me and iwoUier 
■tout fellow, who came in about tbe same time, 
they bad broken into Simoa Glover's house, 
eat bis tfaroat, and carried bis daughter off to 
ihe moontmns. It is too evil wnge — not to be 
■ofiered, nogbboor Grooksbank, — not to be vn- 
dured, noghbour Glaa^— not to be borne, neigb- 
boora Balneaves, BoUock, and Cbryatosqp. It 
was a mercy that I and that etout fellow oame 
i%— Waa it not, nugbbour atfd worthy Bailie 
Craigdallie?" 

ThflH speeches were dispersed 1;]^ the bo^ 
bonnet-maker into sondry ears. Bailie C;faig' 
dallie, a portly guild-brother, the same who had' 
advised the prorogation of their civic coondl to • 
tlie present place and hour, a big, burly, good- 
looking man, shook tbe deacon from hlscloak 
mth pretty much tbe grace with which a large 
bqrse shrugs off the importuaat« fly that has 
beast him for ten minutes, and exdaimra, " Si- 
lence, good citizens ; here comes Simon Glover, 
in whom DO man ever saw fiJsehood. We will 
hear the outrage from his own mouth." 
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- SUtnon being called npoa to tall big tal^ did 
so Vflth obrioDB embamument, whicb he im 
puted to A reluctance that the boi^h should he 
pot in deadly feud with any one upon lus ac- 
count It was, ho dared to aay, a maBking or 
revel on the part of the young gallants about 
court; and the worst that might come of it 
would foe, that he would put iron stancbeons 

, on bis.danghter'a \nndow, in cajse of such an- 
ifther frolic. 

" Why, then, if tbw wvb a mere marking or 
mummery," sud Craigdallie, " onr towngnuui. 
Hairy ofthe Wyud, did for wrong to cut o£F a 
gentleman's hand for such a harmless plea- 
santry, and the town may be brought to a 
heavy fine for it, unless we swpre the person 
of tfie mutilator." 

. « Our Lady forbid," said the Glover. " IMd 
yon know what I do, you would be as much 
afraid of handling this matter, aa if it were 
glowing iron, But^ since yon will needs put 
your fingers in the fire, truth must be spoken. 

..And come what will, I must say, that the 
matter might have ended ill for me and mine, 



bat for the opportune asBiataDce of Henry Gow, 
the armourer, well known to you all." 

** And mine sUo was not awanUng," said 
Oliver Proudfnte, ** tboDgh I do not profess to 
be utterly eo good a swordsman as oor neigh- 
bour, Henry Grow. — You saw me, neighbour 
Glover, at the beginning of tiie fray 7" 

** I saw you after the end of it, neighbour," 
anewwed the Glover, drily. 

** True, true ; I bad forgot you were in yonr 
bouse while tbe blows were going, and could 
not surrey who were dealing them.'* 

*< Peace, nmghbour Proudfotc ; I prithee, 
peace," said Cnugdallie, who was obviously 
tired of the tuneless screeching of tbe worthy 
deacon. 

'* There is something mysterious here," smd 
tbe Bulie ; " but I think I spy the secret. Our 
friend Simon is, as yon all know, a peaceful 
man, and one that will rather ut down with 
wrong, than put a fiiend, or say a neighbour- 
hood, in danger, to seek bis redress. Tbou, 
Henry, who art never wanting whcro the 
burgh needs a defender, tell us what thou know- 
cst of this matter." 
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Our Smith told liia story to the eaaw parpose 
which we liave already related ; and the med- 
dling maker of bonnets aj^ed as before, ** And 
thoQ sawest me there, honest Smith, didtt thou 
not?" 

** Not I, in good (safh, ndghbonr," answer- 
ed Henry ; ** bat yon are a little man, you know, 
and I might overlook you." 

This reply produced a laugh at Oliver's ex- 
pense, who laughed f<» company, but added, 
" I was one of the foremost to the rescue for all 
tiiat." 

*< Why, where wert tbon tiien, neighbour ?" 
Bud the Smith; " for I saw you not, and I 
would have given the worth of the best suit of 
armour I ever wrought to have seen as stoat b 
fellow as thou at my elbow." 

" I was no farther off, bowevw, honest Snuth ; 
and whilst thou wert laying ou blows as if on an 
anvil, I was parrying those that Uie rest of tlie 
villtuns aimed at thee behind thy back ; and that 
is the cause thou sawest me not." 

" I have heard of Smiths of old time who 
had but one eye," said Henry. " I have two. 
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bat ihey u* both wt in my fMvhead, and ao I 
could not we behind my back) neigfaboor." 

" The truth is* howsrer," perserered Master 
OUtot, *' there I was, and I will give Master 
Bailie my account of the matter ; for tlte Smith 
and I were first up to the fray." 

<t Enough at present," said the Bailie, waving 
to Master Proudfute an injunction of mlence. 
" The precognition of Simon Glorer and Henry 
Gow would bear out a matter less worthy ef 
bdief. — And now, my masters, your opinion 
•what should be done. Here are all oar burgber 
rights broken throngh and insnlted, and you 
may well fancy that it is by some man of power, 
since no less dared have attempted such an out- 
rage. My masters, it is hard on flesh and blood 
to submit to this. The laws have framed us of 
lower rank than the princes and nobles, yet it 
ia agUDSt reason to suppose that we will su%r 
our houses to be broken into, and the honour of 
our women insulted, without some tedress." 

*' It is not to be endured," answered the citi- 
ZCBS, nnanimoiuly. 

Hero Simon Glover jnlarfered with a very 
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saxioiu and ominouB conntouoce. " I hope 
stilt that all was not meant bo ill as it eeemed 
to ns, my worthy neighbours ; and I for one 
wonld eheerfnlly forgive the alarm and disturh- 
ance to my poor house, providing the fair city 
were not brought into jeopardy for me> I be- 
seech you to conrader who are to be om* jadgea 
that are to bear the case, and give or refuse re- 
dreSB. I speak among neighbours and Mends, 
and therefore I speak openly. The King, God 
bless him ! is so broken in mind and body, that 
he will but torn os over to some great man 
amongst his councillors, who shall be in favour 
for the time — Perchance he will refer us to 
his brother the Duke of Albany, who will make 
our petition for righting of our wrongs the pre- 
tence for squeezing money out of us." 

" We mil none of Albany for our judge," 
answered the meeting witii the same unanimity 
as before. 

" Or perhaps," added Simon, " he will bid 
the Duke of Rothsay take chaise of it ; and the 
wild young prince will regard the outrage as 
something for his gay companions to scoff at, 
and his minstrcU to turn into a song." 
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" AwBy with Rothsay ! li« ia too gay to bo 
our judge," ag^n ezclaimod the radzons. 

Simon, emboldened by eedng be was readf 
ing tlie pmnt be turned at, yet prononndng tbe 
dreaded name willi a half whisper, next added* 
" Would yoa like the Black Donglas better to 
deal with?" 

Iliere was no answer for a minate. They 
looked on each other with fallen contttenancea 
and blanched lips. Bat Henry Smith spoke out 
boldly, and in a deoded voiee, the snitimeats 
which all felt^' but none else dared ^vo words 
to— 

" The Black Doi^las to judge betwixt a 
burgher and a gentleman, nay, a nobleman for 
all I know or care ? — The black devil of hell 
sooner ! You are mad, Father Simon, so much 
as to name so wild a proposaL" 

There was again a silence of fear and uncer- 
tainty, which was at length broken by Bailie 
Craigdallie, who, looking very significantly to * 
tbe speaker, replied, " You are confident in a 
stout doublet, neighbour Smith, or you would 
not talk BO boldly." 

D5-,z,tb,GOOg[C 
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" I am confident of a good heart aiwler my 
doublet, Boch as it is, Bailie," antwered tha on- 
daunted Henry ; ** and thongh I speak bat littl^ 
my month shall never be padlocked by any 
noble of them all." 

" Wear a thick donblet, good Henry, or do 
not speak so load," reiterated the Bailie, in the 
same ugnificant tone. " There are Border men 
in the town who wear the bloody heart on thur 
sihoalder. — Bat all thie is no rede. What shall 
we do ?" 

*' Short rede, good rede," said the Smith. 
** Let us to oar Provost, and demand his coun- 
tenance and assistance." 

A murmar of applause went through the 
party, and Oliver Proudfuto exclumed, " That 
is what I hare been saying for this half hour, 
' and not one of ye would listen to me. Let us 
go to our Provost, sud L He is a gentleman 
himself, and ought to come between the burgh ■ 
and the nobles in alf matters." 

« Hush, neighbours, hush ; be wary what 
you say or do," said a thin meagre figurcof a 
man, whose diminutive person ecemed etUl more 
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reduced in iize, and more assinilated to a «lu- 
dow, by hia efforts to assume an extreme degrc« 
of hnmility, and make himself, to suit his argu* 
ment, look meaner yet, and yet more jnBignifi- 
cant than nature had made him, 

*< Pardon me," said he; " I am but a poor Pot- 
Ungar. Nerertlieleea, I have been bred in Paris, 
and learned my humanities and my airaus me- 
dendi as well as some that call tfaemselTes learn- ' 
cd Teeehes. Melhinks I can tent this wound* 
and treat it with emollients. Here is onr friend 
. Simon Glover, who is, as yon all know* a man 
of worship. Think yoa he wonld not be the 
most willing of us all to pursue harsh courses 
here, since his family honour is so nearly con- 
cerned ? And since he blenches away from the 
charge against these same rerellers, conrider if 
he may not have some good reason more th«i* 
he cares to utter for letting the matter sleep. It 
is not for me to pot my finger on the sore ; but, 
alack I we all know that young maidens are 
what I call fugitive essences. Suppose now, an 
honest maiden— I mean in all innocence— leaves 
her window unlatched en St Valentine's morn* 
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that'Bome gallant cavalier may — in all boneaty, 
I mean— 4>ecome ber Valentine for the aeason ; 
and suppose the gallant be discoTered, may she 
not BoreMn out aa if the viat were unexpected, 
and — and — bray all this in a mortar, and then 
eonrader, will it be a matter to place the town 
in feud for ?" 

The Pottingar delivered lua o^nion in a moat 
Innnnating manner; bat he seemed to shrink 
into something less than his natural tenuity 
when he saw the b^ood rise in the old cheeks 
of Kmon Glover, and inflame to the temples 
the complexion of the redoubted Smith, The 
laatf stepjnng forward^ and taming a stem look 
on the alamoed Pottingar, brt^e out as fol- 
lows : — " ThoD waltdng skeleton I thou asth- 
matic gallipot I thou poisoner by profession ! if 
I thought that the puff of vile breath thou hast 
left could blight for the tenth part of a minute 
tlie fiur fiune of Catharine Glover, I would 
pound thee, quacksalver 1 in thine own mortar, 
and beat ap thy wretched carricm with flower . 
of brimstone, the only rml medicine in tfiy 
booth, to make a salve to rob mangy hounds 
with !" 
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» EiMt wm Hemy, bold f" cried the Olonr* 
in a tone of aathority,— •" qq nun has title to 
■peak of thii matter but me. — ^WonUpfol Bailie 
Craigdallie, rince Bach u the conatmclaoD that 
ia pnt upon my patience, I am wUliog^ to pur* 
ene this riot to the nttermost ; and thoogh die 
UBue may prove that we had better have been 
patientj yoa will all see that my Catharine ha& 
not by any lightness or folly of hers afforded 
pvnnda for this great scandal." 

The Bulla also interpoBed. " Neoghboar Hen* 
ly," aaid he, *' we came here to conmlt, and not 
to quarrel. Asoaeofthe&therBof tbefidrcity, 
I command thee to for^o all evil will and mal- 
talent yon may have agmnst Master Pottingar 
Dinning." 

<< He ia too poor a creature, BfdHe*" aud 
Henry Oow, ** for me to harbour feud with — 
I that could destroy him aod his bot^ wHh 
(me blow of my fore-bammer." 

*' Peace, then, and hear me," mid the official. 
** We all are as much bfelievers in the honour of 
the Fair Mwden of Perth, as in that of oar 
Blessed Lady." Here he eroesed himself devovt- 
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ly. " Bat touchiog oor iq^ieal t^ onr PcoTMt, 
ar« you screed, n^^bonn, to pnt matter like 
this into our Prorost'a hutd, bdng against a 
powerful noble, as is to be feared 7" 

*' The Provost bdng himBelf a neUeman'— " 
squeaked the Pottingar, in some measure re- 
leased from his terror by the intervention of the 
Bulie. '* God knows, I speak not to the dispa- 
ragement of an honourable gentleman, whose 
forebears have held the office ha now holds tot 
many years——" 

** By Iree choice of the eidzena of Perth,"- 
smd the Smith, interrupting the speaker irith 
the tpnflB of his deep and decirave voice. 

" Ay, rarely," said the disconcerted orator, 
** by the voice of the dtdzess. How else ? — I 
pray you, Mend Smith, interrupt me not. I 
speak to oor worthy and 'eldest Bailie, Oaig- 
dallie, according to my poor mind* I say that, 
come amongst as how he will, still this Sir Pa> 
trick Charteris is a nobleman, and hawks will 
not pick hawks' eyes out. He may wdl bear 
OS out in a fend with the Highlandman, and 
do the part of our Provost and leader against 
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tbem; bat iriiether be that himself wean iHk will 
t«ks oar port agunst broidered cloak and doth 
of gold, thongh he may do bo ^fainst tartan and 
Irish frieze, ia umelhiDg to he questioned. Tske 
a fool's advice. We have saved our Maiden, of 
whom I never meant to speak harm, as truly I 
knew none. They have lost one man's hand 
at leasts thanks to Harry Smith " 

*' And to me," added the little impprtant 
bonnet-maker. 

" And to Oliver Proudfute, as he tells us," 
coDtinned the PottJbgar, who contested no man'a ' 
daim to gltn-y, provided he was not himself 
compelled to tread the perilous paths which lead 
to it. "I say, neighbonrs, since they have leflt 
a hand as a pledge they will never come in 
Couvrefew street again, why, in my umple mind, 
we were best to thank our stout towaaman, and 
the town having the honour, and these raker 
bells the loss, that we should hush the matter 
up, and say no tame about it." 

These pacific counsels had their effect with 
some of the citizens, who began to nod and 
look exceedingly wise upon the advocate of ac- 
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yMMcwiee, widi.irlum^ nrtwitlutaidiiig the of- 
fence ao lately gtveB, SinMu Gkinr Memed alio 
io agme in iyplniaa. Bdt not lo Henry Smitfc, 
who, aeoing the ecnunltation at a ■twad, took ap 
the speeeh in lua omul downright maaDer. 

** I i«i neither ^ oldeet nor Ae riebaet 
tmong yoa, atof^Ammt snd I am not MTrjr 
for it. Yean will eom^ If i»e Htm to Me 
themj^nd I can win and apmd my JMnny Bke 
anotiier> hy tiie Uaae of the femaoe and tlie 
irind of the bdlows. But no man ever law me 
lat down wiUi wrong done tn word or deed ta 
our fiur town, if man's tongoe and man's hasd 
oonld r^i it. Neithw will I ut down with 
thiB outrage, if I ean help it. Z will go to the 
I^TOat myielf, if ao one will go with me ; he 
li a katilit, it ie itut, attd a gentleman of free 
lad tme-born Uood, aa we all lUiow, tanee 
Wallaee's tim^ who aetUed hu great-grsndnre 
amongat hk Bat if he Were tb^' proodert nb- 
Ueman in the farad, he m the Prorogt of Polh, 
and tm Ihs own hooenr moat see the freedoma 
and immoilitiea of &e bm^ preewved — ay, 
and I know he wilt — I hare made a B(«el d»u- 
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falet tot iamt and have a good gaeaa at the knid 
of heart that it waa meant to eorer.". 
. « Sorely," sflid Bailie Craigdallie, " it would 
be to BO pntpou to stir at court wtthont Sir 
Patonk GliBrtflriB*H eountenance ) the ready an- 
«wer would be, Oo to yonr Ftovost, yon borrd 
loona. So^noghhoimaiidtowiuin^nfifyoiimll 
•land by my nde, I and oar Pottiagar Dwining 
Hill repur presently to Kin&nna, wi|J^ Km 
Glover, the jdUy Smith, and gallant Oliver 
IV>udfiite, for witnesBOB to the onalangfat, and 
■peak with Sir Pstrick QiarteciB, in name of 
the Fmr Town." 

** Nay," said the pew^nl man of niediaoei 
** leave me behind, I pray you ; I lack audaeity 
to speak before a belted koighL" 

" Never r^ard that, nei^bour, you muet 
go," said Biulie Cn^dallfe. " The town h^ 
me a hot-beaded carle fw a man of threeseore — 
SnjL Glover is the offtoded party — we all lUiow 
that Harry Gow epcnla more hameases with his 
sword, than he makes vriUi his hammer — and 
oor ncoghboar Proudfut^ — who, take his own 
wwd, is at the b^finoing and end of every ' 
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frayinPertli* — uofcoimeaiiiaQ(tf«ctioo. We 
muBt bsve at lent one advooate amongat na for 
pease and qtuetnest ; and thou, Pottingar, miut 
betheiaan. Away widi you, vra, get your boots 
and your beaala — ^hoFM and hattoofc, I aay— «nd 
let hb meet at the East PorU-that is, if it is 
joai pleasnre, nn^boarB, to tmst us with tbe 
matttt'." 

** Tlyre can be no better rede, and we will 
dl aTooch it^" Bud the citixenB, ** If the Pro- 
vest take our part} aa the Fair Town hath a 
rij^t to eipect, we maj beU-the-cat with tbe 
beet of them." 

*( It is well, then, neighbonrB," answered the 
Bailie ; " ao aaid, bo ahall be done. Meanwhile, 
I hBTe Ofdled the whole town-cooncU togetiier 
abont this hDnr> and I have UtUe donbt," look- 
i^ around tbe company, *' that aa bo many of 
them who are in this place hare resolved to 
commit inth odt Ftovoat, the rest will be c<nt- 
^iant to tbe same reaolntion. And therefor^ 
noghbooTB, and good burghers of the fair dty 
of Porth-^horBe and hattock, as I Baid before, 
and meet me at the Eaat Port." 

A general acclamation concluded the sitting 
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of Ham tpecsM of {HiTy oomol, or Lords of tko 
Artielea ; and tfaey d^l«rMd, tbo dsputatioD to 
prepare for the journey, and the vest to tell liiar 
impRlient wires and danghtars of the maasarea 
they had taken to render their diambers safe in 
fnture, a^nst the intniaion ot gallants at oii'* 
aeaionable bonra. 

While nags are saddling, and the town-eoon- 
<nl debating', or rather patting in foran what 
the leacBng members of Aeir body had already 
adopted, it may be necessary, for the mSanoMr- 
tion of some readers, to state in distinct ternia 
what is more circmtoosly intimated in the eonne 
of the former djaoussion. 

It was the cnstom at this period, wben the 
strength of the feudal aristocracy controlled the 
rights, and froqnently insulted the privileges, of 
the royal burghs of Scotland, that the latto-, 
where it was practicable, often chose their I^o- 
vost, or Chief Magistrate, not out of the order 
of the merchants, shopkeepers, and citizens, -who 
inhalnted the town itsell^ and filled up the ndl 
of the ordinary magistrBcy, but elected to that 
pre-eminent state some powerful noblenu), or 
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WM expected to ataod Hatar friand at ooort in 
mdi matters as omicenied their oomntoQ weal* 
-and to lead their tme militia to fight, ^atb«r 
ia general battle or in private faod, reinfordi^ 
4bem with his own feodal ntainers. This pro- 
-ieetioB was not always gntidtops. The Pnmwta 
— mciimee aniled thmuelTcs of thdr atoatioB 
to an imjasti$idde degree, and obtained gnurts 
'of lands and tenements belong^g to the com- 
^mon good, or public property of tbe boigfa, uad 
'4biaE made tbe citizens pay dear for the eonnto* 
nance which they afforded. Others were sata- 
fied to receive the powerfal aid of the towns- 
men in dieir own feodal qnarrels, with saeh 
other marks of respect and beneToleoee^ as tiie 
borgh over which they predded were willing to 
gratify them with, in order to secure their actine 
serrwes in ease of necessity. The Barm, who 
was Uie r^nlar protector of a rojral borgh^ao- 
' eepted such free-will offninga without soiiiple, 
and repiud tliem by d(rfn>diBg. the right* of the 
town, by a^fuments in tbe conndl, and by Md 
deeds in the field. 
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Tb» oUnmia of the towDi w, u thfuy loved 
bettor to call it, tlie Fair (% itf P^b, had &r 
ceraral-gcnnBtioiH fbuid a protector and Pr»- 
voat of thifl kind in the knightljr family of Ghacy 
teris Lords of KinfaniiBj in the ndghbonrhood 
.of the bnr^. It wai aaaroe a eentorf (in the 
time of Rohert IIL) anoe the &rai (tf this dia- 
tingoiabed &mily had aettled in the atrmg oaa- 
tie which now belonged to them, vrith the pao- 
-tnreaqoe and fertile aeenee adjoining to it But 
tbe luatory of the first aettler, duvalroos and 
romantic in iti^, was cakolated to fedlitate 
the settlement of an alien, in the land in whioh 
fab lot vas oast. We relate it as it i« given )if 
an ancient and Dniform tradition, which camea 
in it great indicationa of truth, and ia warrant 
enough, perhape, for its insertion in graver his- 
tories than the |Hresent. 

L Daring the brief career of the celebrated p»- 
Irigt Sir William Wallace and when his arma 
bad for a time expelled the English invaders 
from his native countrjj^ he is said to have 
undertaken a voyage to France, with a small 
band of trusty friends, to try what his presence 
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(fSw he WM KMpeieted thraog^ all ooootiiM Cur 
his [ffoweaa) m^ht do to induce the Fnneh 
mooArah to Mnd to SotrtLmd a body of aiudli- 
uy foroes, or otlier awrietance, to aid the Scots 
in regMoing thdr independenoe. 
. Hie Seottish Champion was on board a bohU 
vesselt and steering for the port of DJe^pp^ 
vhen a sul tqtpeared in the distance* whidt the 
tnarinersr^azded with doubt ond^j^ffehensiott, 
and at last wiUi (Mmfiiuoa and dismay. Wallaos 
dsmondsd to hnow what was the cause of tbdr 
alarm. The captun of the ship informed him» 
that the tall vessel which was bearing down, 
with the purpose of boarding that which fae 
' commanded, was the ship of a cdebrated roTer^ 
equally famed for his coarage* strength of body* 
and Buceessfnl pinudee. It was cornmandeii by 
a gentlemsn named Thomss de IffmffneviUe* a 
Frenchman by birth* but by pracUce one of 

- those pirates who called themselves friends to 
the sea* and enemies t^ all who sailed upon that 
element. He attaclifd and plundered vessels of 

- all natiwis, like one of tiie ancient Norse Sea- 
kings, as they were termed, whose dominion was 
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iip»n Ae ■OBBteia waves. The natter aided, 
Aat no vensfll oobM escape tiw Tover by fl^ht, 
•o speedy was the bark lie commanded ; and Aat 
BO crew, hoyr»vet hardy, coold hope to redaC 
him, wheo, as was his nsaal mode of combat, W 
Oraw himself tm board at the head of his Col- 
hnrars. 

Wallace rauled sternly, whUe (he master oi 
the ship, witii alarm in lus countenance, ami 
tears in his eyes, desoi^ed to him the certain- 
ty of their being captured by ^e Red Rover, 
a name given to De Longaenlle, because he 
nsoally displayed the bhwd-red flag, which he 
had DOW hcHsted. 

** I will clear the narrow seas <^ this rover," 
aud Wallace. 

Then calling b^etluNr some ten or twelve <tf 
his own followers, Boyd, Kerlie, Seton, and 
others, to whom the duet of the moet de^erale 
batde was like the breath of life, he commaBd- 
ed them to arm themselves, aud lie flat i^mmi 
the deck, so as to be out tS aght. He ordered 
the mariners below, excepting such as wei« ab- 
solutely necessary to aanBge the vessd ; and he 
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gara-tlM vadMr ia«tnidfieafp i^sn piia of dciUiy 
■o to stoar* u tbatf iriiile Ae veaMl had ah 
■pyeamiea of attemp^ig to &y, ha shoiiM In 
&at perut the B«d Rorcr to eonw op irith 
them and do his wont. Wallaee himadf thm 
hfy down <m tht deck, that nothing mi^ht be 
Men which oeold intimate any pnrpoae of re* 
intaoce* Ib a qoarter of an hour Da Leogiie< 
viH^B Temel ran on board Ast of the Cham- 
pen, and ike Red "Rover easti«g «tit grap* 
[ding iBona to nuke anre a£ his piw, jtunp* 
ad on the dock io eom^dete armoor, followed 
fay .his moi, who gave a terrible ahoat, at if 
notory had been already Moored. Bat the 
anned Soota started np at <moe, and the ro- 
ver feond himself anexpeetedly engaged with 
men aocoBtMUed to consider victory as secure, 
iiJbq &eY were only <q>posed as one to two or 
three. Wallace himsdf rushed on the ^rate 
e^itun, and a dreadful rtrife began betwixt 
them with such fury, that the others eu^nd- 
ed their own battle tff look on, and seemed by 
eomnuHi consent to refinr the iasne of the strife 
to the iate of the combat between the two 
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chUflB. The pirate fooght as veil u man could 
do; bnt Wallaee'B ttavi^th was beyond that 
of ordiiiary mortalB.' Hedadied the sword from 
the rover's bandj and placed him in eoofa peril, 
tiiat, to sToid being eat down, he waa fiun to 
olose with the Scottuh Cham[aon, in hopes 
of orerpowering him in the giii^le. ' In tUs 
alto he was fnled. Tliey fell on the deck, lodad 
in each other's arms, bnt the Frenehnum fell un- 
dermost ; and Wallace, fixing his grasp upon las 
gorget, oompressed it so closely, uotrnthBtand- 
ing it was made of Uie finest steel, that (be Idood 
gnsbed from his eyes, nose, and month, and he 
was only able to ask for qnarter by signs. IBs 
men threw down their weapons and begged for 
mvrey, when they saw their leader' thus serere- 
ly handled. The viotor granted them all tbdr 
■lires, bnt took pos o e ori on of thnr venel, and 
detained tbem prisoners. 

' When he came in sight of tiie Frenoh bar- 
bonr, Wallace alarmed the place by dtsplaying 
tbe rover's colonrs, as tf De Longueville was 
f^nung to pillage die town. The bells who rung 
backward; horns were blown> and the mtuwu 
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wvte hariTiiig to arms, wImd die wmm cbait^ 
ged. TheScottialilJononhiBifaieldofgoldwM 
raiaed iiboTe the phnUcal Qag, mad annoooeed 
tlmt the Ch&mpioD of Scotland was approodt- 
ingf like a &Icoa with his prej in lus clutch. He 
landed with hii prisoner, and carried hlm'to tke 
court otFraneiB, where, at Wallaee'i request, tin 
robberies which tiie {nrate had oomndtted w«n 
fbi^Ten,and theKingevenconfwred !}» honour 
of knighthood on Sir Thomas de Longneville, 
and offered to take him into his serrioe. Bat 
the rover had oontncted such a friendBlilp £m 
bis geDerons victoz, that he inosted on uniting 
his fortones with diose of Wallace, with whooa 
he returned to Scotland, and foi^ht by his side 
in many a hkody battle, where the prowess of 
8ax Thomas de Longueville was remarked aa 
inferior to that of none, save of his henac con- 
queror. His fate also was more fortunate than 
that of lus patron. Bmng distinguished by ^ 
beaaty as well as strengUi of his person, he 
rendered himself so ao;eptabte to a yoong lady, 
heiress oS the ancient. iamily of Charteris, tl^ 
die chose bin for her husband, bestowing ou 
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Um mOi her band Oe fi^ iMnmhl CmUc of 
Kiafuma, and Hie domsiBs BiiiMx«d to it Huar 
dMomdsnts took the name of Charterb, as coDr ■ 
ueetii^ themtelTea with tiieir maternal anow- 
tors, Ae anoent proprietwa qF the jnoperty, 
Aoi^ tlie naau (^ Thomaa de Longnevflle was 
equally hononred unongBt them ; and the Luge 
iwo-handfld sword with whii^ he mowed the 
twika of war, waa, and is atiU, presarred smong 
&e fanuly mmiimentB. Another aeeoont ia^ 
Aat the &mtly name of De Longoeville him- 
■df was CharteriB. The estate afterwaidH paaa- 
ed to a &mily of Blurs, and ii now the pro- 
pwty of Lord Grray. 

These barons of Kin&ons, from &ther to soti, 
held, for several graerations, the office of EVa- 
-voet of Perth ; the viciiHty of the eastle and 
town rendering it a very convenient arrange- 
asent for matoal support. The' l^r Patrick of 
this history had more than once led ont the nen 
«f Perth to battles and skirmishes withthe reab- 
Jess Highland depredators, and with other en- 
mies, foreign and domntie. True it is, he used 
sometimes to be weary of the slight and frivo- 
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loofl oomidMnts unne cetw irily bronglit beTon 
him, uid in which he was requeated to intereat 
lunuelf. Hencfl he had sometimes iacoTTed th« 
charge of being too proad as a nobleman, or 
too inddent as a man of wealth, and one who 
waa too much addicted to the pleasures of the 
field, and the exercise of feudal hoqatali^, to 
bestir himsdf upon all and every occauon when 
the F^r Town would have desired his active in- 
terference. Bat notwithstaliding that this oe* 
eanoned some slight mormnring, the citizenS} 
upon any serious cause of alarm, were wont to 
rally around their ProTostf and were warmly 
supported by him both in ooonml and actiMi. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

The ebataeter and quality of Sir Patrick 
Cliarteri% the Prof ost of Perth, being Buoh aa 
we have sketched in the last chapter, let ui now 
retom to the deputation which was in the act 
of rendezTouuiig at the Eaat Port, in order to 
wut upon that dignitary with thfiir tJomidaintaf . 
at Kinfiiuns. 

And first appeared Simon Glover, on a pa* 
dag palfrey, which had aometimes enjoyed the 
honour of bearing the fairer person as well as the 
lighter weight of his beautiful daughter. His 
cloak was mufEted round the tower part of his 
&ce, as a aga to hla friends not to interrupt him 
by any questions while he passed through the 
streets, and partly, perhaps, on account of the 
coldness of the weather. The deepest anxiety . 
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wu sested on bia brow, as if tlie more be me- 
ditated on the matter be wu engaged in, the 
more difficult and periloiu it appeared. He 
only greeted by silent gestores hla friends m 
tbey came to the rendearoos. 

A istroDg black horse, of the old Galloway 
breed* of an ondei nEC, not exceeding fourteen 
hands, bat lugh-shonldered, strong-Hmbed, well- 
con[ded, and ronnd-barrelled, bme to the East 
Port the gallant Smith. A judge of the ani- 
mal might see in hia eye a spark of that viaoos 
tonpar whicli is frequently the accompaniment 
of the tona that is most vigorous and endaring ; 
bat the wdght, the hand, and the seat of the 
rider, added to tiie late regular ezerdse of a 
long journey, bad subdued its etnhbomness for 
the present. He was accompanied by the bo- 
nest Bonnet-maker, who, being, as the reader is 
aware, a little round man, had planted himself 
l&e a red pin-cmhion, (for he was wrapped in 
a scarlet cloak, over which he had slung a hawk- 
ing pOudi,) on the top of a great saddle which 
he might be sud la&ef to be petched npon than 
la 
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tobMtrids; Theaiddlaaiidtbeniaamngirtiit- 
ed en ibe ridgc-bone of a gnat tramidiiig Fl»> 
luih nnra» vith a now tnmad up in the air 
liln a cainel* a hi^ fleeoe of bur at each butt, 
and vrtaj hoot foJl aa hrg6 in oiniaiafereoce n 
a firjriag-pan. The contraal betwoen tha bibat 
and the rider waa ao extrmely cstzaordiBarjr^ 
that vbilat efaanoa paiae ng e r a oontented ttiiiM 
aalTes trith woBderiog hmr he got njs his frioids 
were antioipating with sorrow the perib whieh 
mnat attend hia oomiiig down ag^ ; Ait the hi^^ 
Mated horaeman'a feet did not by any maaaa 
' come beneath the htpa of the saddle. He had 
asaociated hiau»]f to the Smitb, whoee motiona 
he had watched for the purpoae of jdaing hidt ; 
fpr it waa OHver Proadfate*fl iifiiafm, that mm 
of action ahowed to moat advantage when b»- 
ude each other; and he was deligl^ed when 
some wag of the lower claas had gravity eaeni^ 
to ery oat, withoat langfcong eatright, " Thi^ 
goes the pride of Perth — tfaore go the J««W"g 
erafiamen, the jdly Smith of the Wynd, 8B4l 
the htdd BMinet-maker I" 
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It is trae» th« fellow who gave Htm all-hwl 
thrust his tongue in his cheek to some Bcape- 
graces like himself; bat es the Bonnet-maker 
did not §ee this by-play, he generoualy threw 
jiim a silver penny to encourage his respect fw 
martialists. This munificence occasioned tfaur 
being followed l^ a crowd of boys, laughing 
Rud hallooing, until Henry Smith, turning back, 
tfireatened to switch the forem<Mt of them ; s 
reaolntioa which they did not wait to see pat 
in execution. 

« Here are we the witnesses," said the little 
man 09 the large horse, as they joined Simon 
Glover at the East Fort ; " but where are tiiey 
&at should back us ? Ah, brother Henry I 
authority is a load for an ass rather than a spi- 
rited horse ; it would but clog the motions of 
SU(^ young fellows as yon and me." 

** I could well wish to see you bear ever so 
Uttle'of that same weight, wortJiy Master Proud- 
fute," replied Henry Grow, *'wereitbattokeep 
you firm in the saddle ; for you bounce about ai 
if you were dancing a jig on your seal, without 
any help from your legs." 
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" Ay, ay ; I rmw myself in my stirrupa to 
avud tlie jolting. She is craelly bard set Has 
man of mine ; bat she has carried me in field 
and forest, and through some passages that were 
something perilous ; so Jozabel and I part not 
— I call her Jezabel, after the Princess of Cas- 
tiUe." 

" Isahel, I sappoae yon mean," answered the 
Smith. 

** Ay — Isabel, or Jesabd, — bU the same, yon 
know. But here comes Bailie Craigdallifl at 
last, with that poor» creeiung* cowardly creature 
the Pottingar. They have brought two town- 
-officers with their partizans, to guard their fair 
persons, Z suppose. — If there is one thing I hate 
more than another, it is such a sneaiung varlet 
as that Dwining I" 

' '* Have a care he does not hear yon say so," 
said the Smith. " I tell thee. Bonnet-maker, that 
there is more danger in yonder slight wasted 
anatomy, than in twenty stout fellows like your- 
self." 

" Pshaw ! BoUy Smith, you are bat jesting 
with me," Bud Oliver,— softening his voice, how- 
ever, and looking towards the' Pottingar, as if 
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to discover in what limb or lineament of hia 
wasted face and form lay any appearance of the 
menaced danger ; and his ezaminatioD reassa- 
ring him, he answered boldly, " Blades and 
bucldere, man, I would stand the {6ud of a 
dozen sueb as Dwining. What could he do to 
any man with blood in his veins ?' 

** He coold give him a dose of physic," ui- 
Bwered the Smith, drily. 

They bad -no time for farther colloquy, for- 
Bailie Cr^gdallie called to them to take the road 
to Kinfauns, and himiself showed the example. 
As tbey advanced at a leisurely pace, the dis- 
course turned on the reception which they were 
to expect from their Provost, and the interest 
which he was likely to take in the agression 
which they complained o( The Glover sieemed 
particolaTly desponding, and talked more than 
once, in a manner which implied a wish that 
they would yet consent to let the matter rest. 
He did not speak out very plmnly, however, 
fearful, perhaps, of the malignant interpretalioa 
which might he derived from any appearance of 
Ms flinching from the assertion of his daugh- 
ter's teputaUon. Dwining seemed to agree with 
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bim in opinion, bat spoke more cautiously than 
in the morning. 

'* After aU," said the B^ie, " when I think 
of b]1 the propines and good gifts which have 
passed irom the good town to my Lord Pro- 
vost's, I cannot think he will' be backward to 
show himself. More than one lusty boat, laden 
with Bourdeaux wine, has left the' South Shore 
to dischai^ its burden under the Castle of 
Kinfauns. I have some right to speak of that, 
who was the merchant importer." 

" And," eaid Dwjning, with his squeaking 
voice, " I could speak of delicate confections, 
curious comfits, loaves of wastel breadj and 
even cakea of that rare and delicious condiment 
wliich men call sugar, that have gone thither 
to help out a bridal banquet, or a Idrstening 
feast, or such like. But alack, Bailie Crug- 
dallie, wine is drunk, comfits are eaten, and 
the gift is foi^otten when the flavour is f»8t 
away. Alas, neighbour I the banquet of last 
Christmas is gone like ^ke last year's snow." 

" But there have been gloves full of gold - 
pieces," said the Magistrate. 

" I should know that who wrought them," 
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raid Simon, whoee professioiiBl recollections, 
Blall mingled with whatever else might occupy 
his mind. " One was a hawking glove ^or my 
lady. I made it something wide. Her ladyship 
found no fault} in consideration of the intend- 
ed lining." 

" Well, go to," eiud Bailie Craigdallie, " the 
lefis I lie ; and if these are not to the fore, it is 
the FrovoBt's fault, and not' the town's ; they 
could neither be eat nor drunk in the shape in 
which he got them," 

" I could speak of a brave armour too," 
said the Smith ; " but, cogan na schie ! as John 
Highlandman saye, I think the Knight of Kin- 
fauns will do his devoir by the burgh in peace 
or war ; and it is needless to be reckoning the 
town's good deeds, till we see him thankless for 
them." 

" So say I," cried our friend Proudfute, from 
the top of bis mare. " We roystering bhides 
never bear so base a mind as to count for wine 
and walnuts with a friend lik j Sir Patrick Char- 
teris. Nay, trust me, a good woodsman like 
Sir Patrick will prize the right of bunting and 
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sporUng over the lands of the borgh as an lugh 
privU^e, and one wbich, bis Majesty the King's 
Grace excepted, is neither granted to lord nor 
loon save to our Provost alone." 

As the Bonnet-maker spoke, there was beard 
on the left hand, the cry of, " So sa — toaw waw 
— haw" being the shout of a falconer to his 
hawk. 

*' Methtnks yonder is a fellow using the privi- 
l^e you mention, who, from bis appearance, is 
neither King nor Provost," -sfud the Smith. 

" Ay, marry, I see him," stud the Bonnet- 
maker, who imagined the occasion presented a 
prime occasion to win honour. ". Thou and I, 
jolly Smith, will prick towards him and put 
him to the question." 

*< Have with you, then," cried the Smith; 
and his compimion spurred his mare and went 
off, never doubting that Gow was at his heels. 
But Crugdallie caught Henry's horse by the 
rains. " Stand fast by the standard," he said; 
*' let us see the lock of our light horseman. If 
he procures himself a broken pate, he will be 
quieter fgr the rest of the day." 
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« From what I already see," sud the Smith, 
t> he may easily come by such a boon. Yonder 
fellow who stops so impudently to look at ns, 
as if he were eng^ed in the most lawful sport 
in the world — I guess him, by his trotting hob* 
bier, his rusty head-piece with the cock's fea- 
tlier, and long two-handed sword, to be the M- 
lower of some of the southland lords— men who 
liv« so near the Southron, that the black jack 
is never off their backs, and who are as iree of 
their blows as they are light in thur fingers." 

Wbikt they were thus speculating on Hm 
issue of the rencounter, tfte valiant Bonnet-OA* 
ker b^an to pull up Jezabel, in order diat the 
Smith, who he still concluded was close be- 
hind, might overtake him, and either advance 
first, or at least abreast of himself. Bat when 
be saw him at a hundred yards' distance, stand- 
ing composedly with the rest of the group, 
the flesh of the champion, like that of the old 
Spanish general, began to tremble, in anticipa- 
tion of the dangers into which his own vento- 
Tous spirit was about to involve it. Yet the con- 
EciousnesB of being countenanced by the neigh- 
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bonrhood of so many friends ; tbe hopes that the 
appearaDce,of sach odds must intimidate the 
single intruder, aod the shame of abandoning 
an enterpriae in which he had Tolunteered, and 
when eo many persona must witness his dis- 
grace, sarroounted the stroDg inclination which 
prompted him to wheel Jezabel to the right 
abont, and return to the friends whose protec- 
tion he had quitted, as fast as her legs could 
carry them. He accordingly continued his di- 
rection towards tbe stranger, who increased his 
alarm considerably, by putting his little nag in 
motion, and riding to meet him at a brisk trot. 
On observing this apparently offenuve move- 
ment, our hero looked over his left shoulder 
more than once, as if reconnoitring the ground 
for a retreat, and in the meanwhile came to a 
decided halt. But the Philistine was upon him 
ere the Bonnet-maker could decide whether to 
fight or fly, and a very ominous-lookiDg Phi- 
listine be was. His figure was gaunt and lathy, 
his visage marked by two or three ill-favour- 
ed scars, and the whole man had much the ur 
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of one accastomed to say, " Stand and ddlver," 
to a true man. 

This individual began the discourse, by ex- 
claiming, in tones as sinistor as his looks,— 
" The devil catch you for a cuckoo, why do yon 
ride across the moor to spoil my sport ?" 

" Worthy stranger," s^d our friend, in the 
tone of pacific remonstrance, " I am Oliver 
Proudfuie, a burgess of Perth, and a man of 
substance ; and yonder is the worshipful Adam 
Cr^gdallie, the oldest Bailie of the burgh, with 
the fighting Smith of the Wynd, and three or 
four armed men more, who desire to know your 
name, and how you come to take your plea- 
sure over these lands belonging to the burgh of 
Perth— although, natheless, I will answer for 
them^ it is not their wish to quarrel with a 
gentleman, or stranger, for any accidental tres- 
pass ; only it is their use and wont not to grant 
such leave, unless it is duly asked ; and — and 
r — therefore I deure to know your name, worthy 
dr." 

The grim and loathly aspect with viideh the 
falconer had regarded Oliver Proudfute during 
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liis faarangiie, had greatly disconcerted lilm, and 
altc^ether altered tbe character of the inquiry 
which, with Henry Gow to back him, he would 
probably have thought most fitting for the oc- 

CBMOn, 

The stranger replied to it, modified ag it was, 
with a most inaospioions grin, which the scars 
of his visage made appear still more repulsive. 
*' You want to know my name ? — My name w 
the Devil's Dick of Hellgarth, well known in 
Annandale for a gentle Johnstone. I follow the 
stout Laird of Wamphray, who rides with his 
kinsman the redoubted Lord of Johnstone, who 
is banded with the doughty Earl of Douglas ; 
and the Earl and the Lord, and tbe Lmrd and I 
the Esquire, fiy bur hawks where we find ooi 
game, and ask no man whose ground we ride 
over." 

" I will do your message, sir," replied Oliver 
Proudfute, meekly enough ; for he b^an to be 
very dedroas to get free of the embassy which 
ho had so rashly undertaken, and was in the 
act of turning bis horse's bead, when tbe An- 
nandale man added,— 
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" And take yoa tlus to boot, ■ to keep you in 
nund that you met the Devil's Dick) nnd to teach 
yon another time to beware how yoa epoil the 
sport of any one who wears the flying spar on 
lu8 BhoiJder." 

With these words he applied two or three 
smart blovra of his riding-rod upon the luckleea 
Bonnet-maker's head and person. Some of them 
lighted upon Jezabel, who, taming sharply 
ronnd, laid her rider upon the moor, and gal- 
loped back towards the party of citizens. 

Froudfute, thus overthrown, began to cry for 
asnetance in no very manly voice, and almost in 
the same breath to whimper for mercy ; for his 
antagonist, dismounting almost as soon as be 
fell, offered a whinger, or large wood knife, t« 
his throat, while he rifled the pockets of the ud- 
lacky citizen, and even examined his hawking 
bag, swearing two or three grisly oaths, that he 
would have what it contained, sinoe the wearer 
had interrupted bis sport. He pulled the belt 
rudely off, terrifying the prostrate Bonnet-maker 
still more by the regardless violence which he 
used, as, instead of taking the pains to unbuckle 



904 

the strap, he drew till the festening gave way. 
But apparently it contuoed notliiiig to bis mind. 
He threw it carelessly &om him, and at the. same 
time suffered the dismounted cavalier to rise, 
while he himself remounted bis bobbler, and 
looked towards the rest of Oliver's party, who 
were now advancing. 

When they bad seen tb^r delegate over< 
thrown, there was some laogbter ; so much had 
the vaunting humour of the Bonnet-maker pre- 
pared his friends to rejoice, when, as Henry 
Smith termed it, tbey saw their Oliver meet 
with a Rowland. But when the Bonnet-maker'a 
adversary was seen to bestride him, and handle 
him in the manner described, the armourer could 
bold out no longer. " Please yon, good Afoster 
Bailie, I cannot endure to see our townsman 
beaten and rifled, and like to be murdered before 
nfi all. It reflects upon the Fair Town ; and if 
it is neighbour Proadfnte's misfortune, it is onr 
shame. I must to his rescue." 

" We wilt all go to his rescue," answered 
B^lie Craigdallie : " but let no man strike with- 
out order from me. We have more feuds on 
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our bands, it Lb to be feared, than we have 
strengtii to bring to good end. And therefore I 
cbai^ you all, more espetnally you, Henry of tbe 
Wynd, m the name of the F^r City, that you 
make no stroke but in self-defence." They all 
advanced, therefore, in a body ; and tbe appear- 
ance of such a number drove the plunderer Jrom 
lus booty. He stood at gaze, however, at some 
distaace, like the wolf, which, though it retreats 
before the doge, cannot be brought to absolute 
%bt 

Henry, seeing this state of things, spurred his 
hcH'se and advtuiced far before the rest of tbe 
•party, np towards tbe scene of Oliver Proud- 
futfl's misfortune. Hts first task was to catch . 
Jezabel by the flowing rein, and his next to lead 
her to meet her discomfited master, who was 
crippling towards him, bis clothes much soiled 
with hia fall, his eyes streaming with tears, from 
pmn as well as mortification, and altogether ex- 
hibiting an aspect so unlike tbe spruce and dap- 
. per importance of his ordinary appearance, that 
the holiest Smith felt compaaedon for tbe little 
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man, and some rcmorBe at baving left him ex- 
posed to Bucli disgrace. All men, I believe, en- 
joy an ill-natured joke. The difference is, that 
an ill-natured person can drink out to very 
dregs the amneement which it affords, while 
the better-moulded mind soon loses the sense of 
the ridiculous in sympathy for the ptun of the 
suferer. 

" Let me pitch you np to your saddle s^n, 
neighbour," said the Smith, dismounting at the 
same time, and assisting Oliver to scramble into 
his war-saddle, as a monkey might have done. 

" May God forgive you, neighbour Smith, for 
not backing of me I I would not have believed 
in it, though fifty credible witnesses had sworn 
it of you." 

Such were the first words, spoken in sorrow 
more than anger, by which the dismayed Oli- 
ver vented his feelings. 

*' The Bailie kept hold of my horse by the 
bridle ; and beddes," Henry continued, with a 
smile, which even his compassion could not sup- 
presH, *■ X thought yoa would have accused me 
of diminishing your honour, if I brought you 
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aid against a nngle man. But cheer np I tlie vil- 
lain took fotil odds of yoQj your horse not hwag 
well at command." 

" That is true — that is true," said Oliver, 
eagerly catching at the apology. 

" And yonder stands the faitour, rfjoidng at 
the mischief he has done, and triumphing in 
your overthrow, like the King in the romance, 
who played upon the fiddle whilst a city was 
boming. Come thou with me, and thou shalt 
see how we will handle hira— Nay, fear not 
that I will desert thee this time." 

So saying, he cangfat Jezabel by the raD* 
and galloping alongside of her, without giving 
Oliver time to express a negative, he Tusbed 
toward the Devil's Dick, who had halted on 
the top of a riedng ground at some distance. 
The gentle Johnstone, however, either that he 
thought the contest unequal, or that he had 
fought enough for the day, snapping his fingws, 
and throwing his hand out with an air of defi« 
ance, apurred his horse into a neighbouring 
bc^, through which he seemed to flutter like a 
wild duck, swinging his lure roond his head. 
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and whistling to his hawk all the while, thoiig;k 

any other horse and rider must have heen in- 
stantly bogged up to the saddle-girths. 

** There goes a thorough-bred moss-trooper," 
said the Smith. " That fellow will fight or flee . 
as suits his humour, and there is no use to pur- 
sue him, any more than to hunt a wild goose. 
He has got your purse, I doubt me, for they 
seldom leave off till they are fiill-handed." 

" Ye — ye — yea," said Proudfute, in a me- 
lancholy tone; " he has got my purse — but 
there is leas matter since he hath left the hawk- 
ing-W-" 

" Nay, the hawking-bag had been an em- 
blem of personal victory, to be sure — a trophy, 
as the minstrels call it." 

" There is more in it than that, friend," said 
Oliver, ugnificantly. 

" Why, that is well, neighbonr ; I love to 
hear yoa Bpeak in your own scholarly tone 
again. Cheer up, you have seen the villain's 
back, and regained the trophies you had lost 
when taken at advantage." 

•' Ah, Henry Gow — Henry Gow," said the 



209 

BoDUet-makei't and stopped short witL a deep 
sigh, nearly amounting to a groan. 

" What is the matter ?" asked his Mend ; 
" what is it you vex yourself about now ?' 

" I have some suspicion, my dearest frieud, 
Heury Smith, that the villain fled for fear of 
yo)i, not of me !" 

" Do not think so," replied the armourer ; 
" he saw two men and fled, and who can tell 
whether he fled for one or the other ? Besides, 
he knows by expetience your strength and ac- 
tivity ; we all saw how you kicked and stru^led 
wben you were on the ground." 

" Did I ?" said poor Froudfate j " I do not 
remember ib~-but I know it is my best point — 
I am a strong dog in the loins. But did they 
all see it?" 

" All as much as V said the Smith, smo- 
titering an inclination to laughter. 

" But thou wilt remind them of it ?" 

" Be aaaured I will," answered Henry, " and 
of thy desperate rally even now. Mark wliat 
I say to B^ie Craigdallie, and make the beet 
of it." 
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" It is not that I reqnire any evidence in my 
&Toar, for I am as brave by nature ai moet 
men in Perth — bnt only—" Here the man of 
valoor paused. 

" But only what ?' inquired the stont ar- 



" But only I am ahtad of being killed. To 
Imve my pretty wife and my young family, you 
know, would be a sad change, Smith, You will 
know this when it ia yonc own case, and will 
feel abated in conn^." 

" It ie like that I may," sud the armonrer, 
munng. 

'< Then I am so accustomed to the use of 
arms, and so well breathed, that few men can 
match me. It's all here," stud the little man, 
expanding bis breast like a trussed fowl, and 
patting himself with bis bands ; " here is room 
for all the wind machinery." 

" I dare say you are long-breathed — long- 
winded, — at least your speech bewrays " 

" My speech ? — You are a wag — but I have 
got the stem post of a dromond brought ap the 
river from Dundee." 
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*' Us stern port of a Drommond 1" «xclaim- 
ed tLfl armourer, " conscience, nuiii| it will put 
yoQ in feud with the whole clan — not the least 
wrathful in the country, as I take it." 

" St Andrew, man, you put me out I— I 
mean a dromond, that is, a l&rg;e ship. I have 
fixed this post In my yard, and bad it painted 
and carved something like a Soldan or Saracen, 
and with him I breathe myself, and will wield 
my two-handed sword against him, thrust or 
point, for an hour together." 

** That must make yoa familiar with the use 
of your weapon," said the Smith. 

" Ay, marry does it— and sometimes I will 
place you a honnet (an old one, most likely) on 
my Soldan's head, and cleave it with si^h a 
downright blow, that, in troth, the infidel has 
bat little of his skull remaining to hit at,*' 

" That is unlucky, for you will lose your 
practice," said Henry. — " But how say you. 
Bonnet-maker? I wUl put on my head-piece 
and corslet one day, and you shall hew at me, 
allowing me my broadsword to parry and pay 
back ? Eh, what say you ?" 
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** Bjr no ipitiinf*' of meaiu, my daar friend. 
I iliould do yoa too mucli eril ; — besides, to toll 
yoa the tmtli, I strike £At more (reely at a hel- 
met or bonnet, wliea it is set on my wooden 
Soldan — then I am aare to fetch it down. But 
whrni there is a plume of feathers in it that nod, 
snd two eyes gleaming fiercely from, under the 
shadow of the visor, and when the whole is 
danring about here and there, I acknowledge it 
pats out my hand of fence." 

" So, if men would but stand stock still like 
your Soldan, you would play the tyrant mth 
them, Master Proudfuto 7" 

" In time, and with practice, I conclude I 
might," aaawered Oliver. — *' But here we come 
up with the rest of tliem; Bulie Cnugdallie 
looks angry — but it is not his kind of anger 
that frightens me." 

You are to recollect, gentle reader, that aa 
soon as the Bailie, and those who attended 
him, saw that the Smith had come op to tiie 
forlorn Bonnet-maker, and that tiie stranger 
had retreated, they gave themselves no trouble 
about advancing further to his assistance, which 
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they.r^arded as qmte intured by the preaenc* 
of the redoubted Heary Gow. They had re- 
aumed tbetr straight road to Kinbniis, desirotu 
that DOthiog should delay the execation of thur 
mienoa. As some time had elapsed ere the Bon- 
net-maker and the Smith rejoined the party, 
B^lie Craigdallie asked them, and Heory Smith 
in particular, what they meant by dallying away 
prociona time by riding up hill after the falconer. 
" By tiie mass, it was not my &ult, Master 
Bailie," replied the Smith. " If ye will couple 
ap an ordinary low-country greyhound with a 
highland wolf-dog, you must not blame the first 
«f them for taking the direction in which it 
pleases tlie last to drag him on. It was so, and 
not otherwise, with my nei^bour Oliver Prood- 
fute. He no sooner got up from the ground, but 
he moonted his mare like a flash of lightning, 
and enraged at the unknightly advantage which 
yonder rascal had taken of his stumbling horse, 
be flew after him like a dromedary. I could not 
but follow, both to preventssefwnd stumble, and 
secure our over bold fiiaod and champion from 
the chance of some ambush at the top of the 
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hil). Bat the villain, who u a follower of Bom« 
Lord of the Marches, and wears a winged spur 
for his cognizance, fled from our neighbour like 
fire from flint" 

The senior Bailie of Perth listened with sor- 
prise to the I^end which it had pleased Gow 
to circulate ; for, though not much caring for 
the matter, he bad always doubted the Bonnet- 
maker's romancing account of his own explcute, 
which hereaf^r he must hold aa in some degree 
cvthodox. The shrewd old Glorer looked closer 
into the matter. 

*• You will drive the poor Bonnet-maker 
mad," be whispered to Henry, " and set him 
a-ringing bis clapper, as if he wece a town-bell 
on a rejoicing day, when for order and decency 
it were better he were silent." 

"O, byOurLady, father," replied the Smith, 
** I love the poor little braggadocio, and could 
not think of bis sitting rueful and silent in 
the Provost's hall, while all the rest of them, 
and in especial that venomous Potlingar, were 
telling their mind." 

" Thou art even too good-natured a fellow, 
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Henry," answered Simon. " But m&rk the 
difference betwixt these two men. The harm- 
less little Bonnet-maker assumes the airs of a 
dragon, to disguise his natural cowardice ; while 
the Pottingar wilfully desires to show himself 
dmid, poor-spirited, and humhie, to conceal the 
danger of bis temper. The adder is not the 
less deadly that he creeps under a Btbne. I tell 
thee, son Henry, that for all his sneakiDg looks, 
and timorous talking, this wretched anatomy 
loves mischief more than he fears danger. — 
But here we stand in iront of the Provost's 
castle ; and a lordly place is Kinfauns, and a 
credit to the city it is, to have the owner of 
such a gallaot castle for their chief mag^trate." 
" A goodly fortalice, indeed," said the Smith, 
looking at the broad winding Tay, as it swept 
under the bank on which the castle stood, like 
its modern successor, and seemed the queen of 
the valley, although, on the opposite side of the 
river, the strong walls of Elcho appeared to 
dispute the pre-eminence. Elcho, however, was 
in that age a peaceful nunnery, and the walls 
with which it was surrounded were the bar- 
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rien of ieclnded vestals, not the bulwarks of 
an onned garrison. " 'Tim a brave castle," said 
the armourer," again looking at the towers of 
tUnfauns, " and the breast-plate and target of 
the bonnie course of the Tay. It were vorth ' 
lipping* a good blade before wrwig were t^feiv 
ed to it" 

The porter of Kinfauns, who knew from a 
ctistance the persons and characters of the party, 
had already opened the court-yard gate for 
their entrance, and sent notice to Sir Patrick 
Charteris, that the eldest Bailie of Perth, with 
some other good citizens, were approaching the 
castle. The good knight, who was getting ready 
for a hawking party, heard the intimation, 
with pretty much the same feelings that ihe 
modem representative of a bni^h hears of the 
menaced visitation of a party of his worthy 
electors, at a time rather unseasonable for their 
reception. That is, he internally devoted the 
intruders to Mahound and Termagant, and 
outwardly gave <»xler8 to receive them witJi all 

■ Lipping, i. e. making notcba in ■ urord, m katfe. 
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deooram and dvility ; comnuuided tbe aewera to 
bring hot Teniaon steaks and cold baked meate 
into theknigbdy hall with all ^spatch, and the 
batter to broaeh his casks, and do his dnty; 
for if the Fair City of Perth sometimes filled his 
cellar, her citizens were always equally ready 
to asust at emptying his flagons. 

The good buighers were reverently mw- 
sballed into the ball, where the knight, who 
was in a riding-habit, and booted up to the 
middle of his thighs, received them with a 
mixture of courtesy and patronizing coude* 
acension ; wishing them all the while at the bot- 
tom of the Tay, on account of the interruption 
thrar arrival gave to his proposed amusement 
of the morning. He met them in the midst of 
the hall, with bare head and bonnet in hand, and 
some such salutation as the following : — " I^ 
my Master Eldest Bailie, and yoo, worthy SSmon 
Glover, fathers of the Fur City ; — and you, my 
learned Pottingar ; — and you, stout &nitb;-> 
and my slashing Bonnet-nuker too, who craoka 
more skulls than he covers, how come I to have 
the pleasure of seeing so muiy friends so early ? 
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I was tbiokiiig to see my hawka &y, and your 
company will make the sport more pleasant — 
{Aside, I trust in Our Lady they may break 
th«r necks t) — that i% always, aniess the city 
have any commands to layoo me — Batler Gil- 
bert, dispatch, thou knave— Bnt I hope yon 
have no more grave errand than to try if the 
malvoime holds its flavour 7" 

The city delegates answered to thnr Pro- 
Toat's civilities hy inclinations and congees, 
mia-e or less characteristic, of which the Pot- 
tingar's bow was the lowest^ and the Smith's 
the least ceremonions. Probably he knew his 
own value as a fighting man upon occasion. 
To the general compliment the elder Bulie re- 
plied. 

" Sir Patrick Charteris, and our noble Lord 
Provost," said Cnugdallie, gravely, " had our 
orand been to enjoy the hospitality with which 
we have been often regaled here, our manners 
wonld have taught us to tarry till your lord- 
ship had invited us, as on other occasions. And 
as to hawking, we have had enough on't for 
one morning ; since a wild fellow, who was fly- 



ing a ftilcon hard by on the moor, unhorsed and 
cadgelled our worthy friend Oliver Bonnet- 
maker, or Froadfate, as some men call him, 
merely because he questioned him, in yoar ho- 
nour's name, and the town.of Perth's, who or 
what he was that took so much upon him." 

*' And what accoiint gave he of himself?" 
sud the Provost. » By St John 1 I will teach 
him to forestall my sport !" 

" So please your lordship," swd the Bonnet- 
maker, " be did take me at disadvantage. But 
I got on horseback again afterwards, and 
pricked after him gallantly. He calls himself 
Bichard the Devil." 

*' How, inan ? ha that the rhymes and ro- 
mances are made on 7" etiid. the Provost " I 
thonght that smaik's name had been Robert." 

'< I trow they be difiFerent, my lord ; I only 
graced this fellow with the iiill title, for indeed 
he called himself the Devil's Dick, and sud he 
was a Johnstone, and a follower of the lord of 
that niune. But I pat him hack into the bog, 
and recovered my hawking bag, which ho had 
taken when I was at ^sadvantage," 
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Sir I^trick paiuod for an instant. " We 
have heard," swd he, " of the Lord of JohnBtone, 
and of his foUowere. Little is to be had by 
meddling Trith tbem. — Smith, tell me, did yon 
endare this ?" 

" Ay, ^th did I, Sir Patrick ; having com- 
mand from my betters not to help." 

" Well, if thou satst down with it," said the 
Provost, " I see not why we should rise up; 
especially as Master Oliver Proadfnte, though 
taken at advantage at first, has, as he has told us^ 
recovered his reputation and that of the burgb. 
But here comes the wine at length. Fill round 
to my good friends and guests till the wine leap 
over the cnp. Prosperity to St Johnstonn, and 
a merry welcome to you all, my honest Mends ! 
And now sit you to eat a morsel, for the ann is 
high np, and it must be long since you thrifty 
men have broken your fast" 

** Before we eat, my Lord Provofit," eaid the 
Bailie, ** let us tell you the presong cause of 
our coming, which as yet we have not touched 
upon." 

" Nay, prithee, Bailie," aud the Provost, 



"pat it off till thou hast estett. Some complaint . 

agunst the rasc^ly jackmeu and retaiaera of 
the Doblea, for playing at foot-ball on the fltreets 
of the burgh, or Bome such goodly matter." 

" No, my lord," said Craigdallie, atoutly and 
firmly. " It is the jaekmens' masters of whom 
we compltun, for playing at foot-bnJl with the 
honour of our families, and using as little cere- 
mony with our daughters' sleeping chambers, as 
if they were in a bordel at TanB. A party of 
reiving uigfat-walkers, — courtiers, and men of 
rank, as there is hut too much reason to believe, 
— attempted to scale the windows of Simon 
Glover's bouse last night ; they stood in their 
defence with drawn weapons when they were 
interrupted by Henry Smithy and fought till 
they were driven off by the riung of the citi- 
zens." 

" How ?" Biud Sir Patrick, setting down the 
cup which he was about to raise to his head. 
" Cocksbodjih make that manifest to me, and by 
the soul of Thomas of Longuevillef I will see 
you righted with my best power, were it to cost 
me life and land. — ^Wbo attests this ?— Simon 
Glover, you are held an honest aod a cautious 
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yon take the truth of thii charge opoa 
your consdence ?" 

<* My lord," said Simon, " understand I am 
DO wQling complwner in this weighty matter.. 
Tfo damage has arisen, save to the fareabers of 
the peace themselves. I fear only great power 
eonld have encouraged such lawless audacity ; 
and I were unwilling to put fend between my 
satiTe town and some powerful nobleman on 
my account. But it has been said, that if I 
bang back in prraecnting this complaint, it will 
be as much as admitting that my danghter ex- 
pected such a Tisit, which is a direct falsehood. 
Therefore, my lord, I will tell year lordship 
what happened, so far aa I know, and leave 
further proceeding to your wisdom." He then 
told, from point to point, all that he had seen of 
the attack. 

Sir Patrick Charteris, listening with much 
attention, seemed particularly struck with the 
escape of the man who bad been made prisoner. 
" Strange," he said, " that you did not secure 
him when yon bad him. Did you not look at 
him so as to know him ^ain ?" 

<^ 1 had but the light of a lantern, my Lord 



ProTOit ; asd bs to saffering bim to escape, I waa 
alone," sud the Glover, " and old. But yet I 
might have kept him* had I not heard my 
daughter shriek in the upper room ; and ere I 
had returned from her chamber, the man had 
escaped through the garden." 

" Now, armourer, as a true man, and a good 
aoldier," aud Sir Patrick, <* tell me what you 
know of this matter." 

Henry Gow, in his own de(»ded style, gave 
a brief but clear narrative of the whole affiiir. 

Honest Prondfute being next called upon, 
b^;an his statement with an air of more im- 
portance. ** Touching this awfol and astonnd- 
ing tumult within the bnrgh, I cannot alti^e- 
ther, it is true, say with Henry Gow, that I saw 
the very be^nning. But it will not be denied 
that I beheld a great part of the latter end^ 
and especially that I procured the evidence most 
effectual to convict the knaves." 

" And what is it, man ?" said Sir Patrick 
Charteris. " Never lose time fumbling and 
pratJng about it. What is it ?' 

" I have brought your lordship, in this pouch. 
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what one of tbe rogues let^ behind hun," said 
the little man. " It is a trophy which, in good 
faith and honest truth, I do confer I woo not 
by tbe blade, but I cltum the credit of securing 
it with that presence of mind which few men 
possessamidst Bashing torches and clashing wea- 
pons. I secured it, my lord, and here it is." 

So saying, he produced, from the hawking 
pouch already mentioned, the stiffened hand 
which had been found on the scene of the sldr- 
misb. 

" Nay, Bonnet-maker," sud the Provost, 
(( I'll warrant theo man enough to secure a 
rogue's hand after it is cut from the body,— 
What do you look so busily for in your bag ?" 

*' There should have been — thtire was-^— a ring, 
my lord, which was on tbe knave's finger. I 
fear I have been forgetful, and left it at home, 
for I took it off to show to my wife, as she cared 
not to look upon the dead hand, as women love 
not such ughls. But yet I thought I had put it 
on tbe finger again. Nevertheless, tt must, I 
bethink me, be at home. I will ride back for it, 
and Henry Smith will trot along with me." 
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" We will all trot with tliee," siud Sir Pa- 
trick CharteriB, " aince I am for Perth myself. 
Look yoD, honest bni^herB and good ne^- 
boars (MF Perth. You may have thought me iui> 
apt to be moved by light eomplaints and trivial 
breaches of your privllq^ Buck as mall tnn- 
poBBes on your game, the faaroni' follows pl^- 
ing foot-ball in the street, and such like. Bu^ 
by the sonl of Thomas of Lcmgoerille, yon diall 
□ot find Patrick Charteris slothful in a matter 
of this importance— This hand," he continped, 
holding up the severed joint, ** beloi^ to one 
iriio hath worked no drudgery. We mil put it 
in a way to be known and claimed of the owners 
if bis comrades of the revel have but one spark 
of honour in tfaem. — Hark you, Gerard — get 
me some half-ecore of good men instantly to 
horse, and let them take jack and spear. Mean- 
while, neighbours, if feud arise out of this, as is 
most likely, we must come to each other's sup- 
port. If my poor house be attacked, how many 
men will you bring to my support?" 
The burghers looked at Henry Gow, to whom 
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they instliictively turned when onch matters 
were disciused. " I will answer," said he^ " for 
fiAy good fflllowfl to be assembled ere the com- 
mon bell has mng ten minutea ; for a thoo- 
sand, in the space of an hour," 

f* It is well," answered the gallant Provost ; 
** md in the case of-need, I will come tp (ud the 
Fur City with soch men as I can make. And 
now, good friends, let na to hone." 
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CHAPTER VIU. 

It was early In the aftemoon of St YaleDtiiM'* 
Day that the IMor of the DominicaiiB was en- 
gaged in dischai^ of his dntiea as Confessor to 
a penitent of no small importance. This was an 
elderly man, of a goodly presence, a florid and 
healthful cheek, die under part of which was 
shaded by a Tenerable white beard, which de- 
scended over his bosom. The large and clear blue 
eyes, with the broad expanse of brew, expressed 
. dignity ; bat it was of a charaeter which seemed 
more accustomed to receive honours voluntarily 
pud, than to enforce them when they were re- 
fused. The good>natnre of the expression was 
so great as to approach to defenceless simpU- 
<nty or weakness of character, unfit, it ought be 
iniierred, to repel intmnon, or subdne redst- 



race. Amoi^t tho grey locks of this penonage 
was placed a flmall circlet or coronet of gold, 
upon a bine fillet. His beads, which were Ui^ 
.and consjaenons, were of native gold, rodely 
UMDgh wrought, but ornamented with Scottish 
pearla, (^ rare size and beanty. These were 
hie only ornaments ; and a long crimsoD robe of 
ulk, lied by a saBh of the same colour, formed 
Ids attire. Hia i^irift being fiiuHhed, he arose 
bea^y fixnu the embroidered csahioQ npon 
wbidi be kneeled during his confaenon, and 1^ 
the anutaace of a erptoh*headed ataff of ebony, 
moved, lame and uDgnuiefiilly» and with ^pa- 
rent pain^ to a chair of state, wluch, finrmoant- 
«d by a oano^, was placed for hia accommoda- 
tion by the chimney of the lofty and laige apart* 
ment. 

This was Robert, third of the name, and the 
second of the ill-fated family of Stewart, who fill- 
ed the throne of Scotland. He had many virtues, 
and was not without talent ; but it was hia great 
misfectuno) that, like others of his devoted line, 
Us merits vrere not of a kind suited to the part 
«hidt be was called i^n to perform in life. 



The Kng of so fi«rce s p«o^ as the Seota then 
w«re, oog^t to have been warfflw, pnapt) and 
ftictiTei liberal in reqrardii^; wr^ees, ab4et In 
paniahiiig crimea ; one wboM eondoet ■bmH 
make him faared a« well as beloved. The <pmr- 
liliee of Robert the Third were the rereree id 
all these. In youth he had indeed wen battlei i 
but* wHhoat inonrring dugraee, he had never 
manifeatqd the chiTolreiu loye of war and pwUt 
OT the eager deaire to ^Btinguieh faimBelf t^ dan- 
gerous acbierements, which in that a|^ was ex- 
pected from all 1^0 were of noble lurtb, and 
had clfums to authority. 

BeeideB, hia military career was very short. 
Anudst Uie tumult of a toomament, the young 
Earl of Carriek, such waa thea bis tide, recei- 
ved a kick from the horse of Sir James Dongtas 
of Dalkeith ; in consequence of which> ho was 
lame for the rest of his life, and absolately dis- 
abled from taking share either in warfiire, or in 
the nulltary sports and tournaments which were 
its image. Ae Robert had never testified much 
predilection for violent exertion, he did not pro- 
bably much legret the incapacitieB which ex- 



eapted Un from these OfcAve sobimb. Bot ISm 
Buifortime, or rather its coiueqaflnces, lowered 
him in the eyes of a fierce nobility and warlike 
people. He was oUiged to repoee the principal 
chu^ of his affiura now in one member, now in 
aDothM't^^his family; sometinies with the actual 
fbuI^ and always with the power of Lieotenant- 
gmeral of the kingdom. lUe paternal affection 
would have induced him to use the amistance 
of bis eldest son, a young man of spirit and ta- 
lent, whom in fondness he had created Doke of 
Bothsay, in order to ^ve him the present pos- 
session of a dignity next to that of the thtoue. 
But the young Prince's head was too giddy, and 
his band too feeble, to wield with dignity the 
delegate sceptre. However fond of power, 
[deasure was the Prince's farourite pursuit; 
aad the court was disturbed, and the country 
scandalisEed, by the number of fagitiTe amoors, 
and extraT^ant revets, practised by him who 
should have set an example of cmler and regu- 
larity to the youth of the kingdom. 

The license and impropriety of the Duke of 
Rothsay's conduct was Uie mone reprehenwble 



in Uie public view, tiwt be was a muiied per- 
son ; althongb some, over whom bis yoatii, gue- 
tj, grace, and good temper, had obtained in- 
flaence, were of opinion, that an ezooae for faia 
libertinism might be found in the circnmetanoea 
of the marriage itself. They reminded eacb otiier 
tfaat his nnptials were entirely conducted by bit 
nncle, the Dake of Albany, by whose counsels 
the infirm and timid King was much governed 
at the time, and who had the character of m^ 
oagiBg the temper of bis brother and si 
80 as might be most ii^nrioos to the ii 
and prospects of the yonng heir. By Albany's 
machinations, the hand of the heir apparent was 
in a manner pot np to sale, as it was under- 
stood publicly that the nobleman in iScotland 
who should gife the largest dower to hia daugh- 
ter, might asfnre to raise her to the bed of Ike 
Doke of Rothsay. 

In the contest for preforence which enaned, 
Geoi^Earl of Dunbar and March, who possess- 
ed, by faimself or his yaasals, a great part of 
the eastern frontier, was preferred to other com- 
ptttit<a«-i and Us daughter was, with the motoal 
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gookil wil I of tho young couple, actually contract- 
ed to the Duke of Rotlu^. 

But there remuned a third party to be eon- 
tailed, and that was no other than the tremen- 
douB Archibald, Earl of Douglas, terrible alike 
from the extent of his lands, from the offices 
and juriadiotions with which he was invested, 
and from his person^ qualitiea of wisdom and 
valour, mingled with indomitable pride, and 
more tiian the feudal love of vengeance. The 
Garl was also nearly related to tbe Jluvnei ha- 
▼h^ married the eldest daughter of the Fin- 
ing Monarch. 

After die espoasale <^ the Doke of Rothaay 
with the Earl of March's daughter, Douglas, aa 
if he bad postponed his share in the n^otiatioB 
to show that it could not beconcluded with any 
one but himself, entered the lists to break off 
the contract. He made a lai^r offer with bis 
daughter Maijory than tiie Earl of March had 
proffered ; and secured by his own cupidity and 
fear of the Douglas, Albany exerted'fais infiuence 
yn\h the timid monarch till he was prevuled 
))pon to break the contract wil^tbe Earl of 
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March, an<I wed his boq. to ftbrjory Dou^as, a 
woman whom he could uot love. No apol*^ 
was offered to the Earl of March, excepting that 
the espoiuals betwixt the Prince and Elizabeth 
of Danbar bad not been approved by the States 
of Parliament, and that till snch ratification, 
the contract was liable to be broken off> The 
Earl deeply resented the wrong done to himself 
and hia daughter, and was generally understood 
to study revengei which bis great influence on 
the English frontier was likely to place within 
his power. 

In tibe meantime, the Dake of Bothsay* in- 
Mnsed at the sacrifice of his h^d and bis incU- 
naUons to this state-intrigue, took bis own mode 
of Touting his displeasure, by lu^lecting his 
vrifa, contemning bis formidable and dangerous 
father-in>law, and showing little respect to the 
authority of the King himself, and none what- 
ever to the remonstrances of Albany his uncle, 
whom he looked upon as his (Confirmed enemy. 

Amid these internal dissennons of bis ^mily^ 
which extended themselves through his coun- 
cils and administration, iotrodudng everywhere 



the banefiil effects of uoeertidiity and ^aimlon, 
the feeble Monarcli had for some time been 
supported hj the counsels of his Queen Anna- 
bella, a daughter of the noble house of Dmm- 
mond, gifted with a depth of sagacity and firm- 
ness of mind, which exercised «ome restrunt 
overthelevitiesofaeon who respected her, and 
sustained on many occasions tJie wavering reso- 
lution of her royal husband. But after her 
death the imbecile Sovereign resembled nothing 
BO much aa a vessel drifted from her anchors, 
and tossed about amidst contending currents. 
Abstractedly considered, Robert mi^t be said 
to doat upon his son, — to entertain respect and 
-awe for the character of his brother Albany, so 
much more deorave than his own,— to fear the 
Douglas with a terror which was almost in- 
stinctive, and to suspect the constancy of the 
bold but fickle Earl of March. But his feelings 
towards these various characters were so nuzed 
and complicated, that from time to time they 
showed entirely different from what they real- 
ly were ; and according to the interest which 
had been last exerted over his flexible mind. 
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the Kiag would Change from an indalgent, to 
a Btrict and evea crnd father — from a con- 
fiding, to a jealous broths — or from a betngnant 
and bountiful, to a grasping and enctoaobing 
SoTereign. Like the cameleon, hie feeble mind 
reflected the coh)nr of that firmer character 
upon which at -the time he reposed for coon- 
Bel and assistance. And when he disused tiie 
advice of one of his family, and employed the 
counsel of another, it was no nnwonted thing 
to see a total change of measures, equally diare- 
Bpectable to the character of ihe King, and dan- 
gerous to the safety of the stato. 

It followed as* a matter of course, that the 
clergy of the Catholic Church ac^nired infiuence 
over a man whose intentions were so excellent, 
but whose resolntionB were so infirm. Robert 
was haunted, not only with a due sense of the 
errors he had really committed, bat with the 
tormenting apprehensions of those peccadilloes 
which beset a snperstitioufl and timid mind. It 
is scarcely necessary, therefore, to add, that the 
churchmen of various descriptions bad no small 
influence over Ais easy-toropered prince, though 
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iDdeed, thflin was, at lliat period* va iafluaice' 
from whieb few or none eseiiped, however reao- 
lote and finn of porpme in a&ire of a temponl 
ehanctar.^We now return from this long di- 
groBrion, without which what we have to r«- 
Ute oould not perhaps hava hem well nnder- 
atood. 

The King had moved with ungraeefol diffi* 
enlty to the cushioned chair, which, under s 
state or canopy, stood prepared for his accommo< 
datum, and npon which he sank down with en* 
joyment, like an indolent man, who had been 
for Bome time confined to a constrained pon- 
titm. When seated, the gentle and veneraUe 
looks of tiie good old man showed benevolence, 
llie Prior, who now remained standing op- 
poute to tbe royal seat, with an air of deep de- 
ference wUch cloaked the natural hanfj^tineBs 
of his carriage, was a man betwixt forty and 
fifity years of age, bat every one of whoee~haira 
still retinned tbeir natural dark colour. Acute 
features, and a penetrating look, attested the 
talento by which the venerable father bad ac- 
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paired Idi li^h station in tlie wmmuiuty vnx 
wfaioh h» predded ; and, we may addj ia the 
coimcild of the kiiigdom in whose aerrica they 
were often, exennted. The chief objeets which 
his eduoaUoQ and h&bite taught him to keep in 
view* were the eztaiiflion of the dominion and 
the wealth <^ the church, and the aipfetamm 
of hereqr, both of which he endeavoared to ac- 
oom^ish by all the means wUch his ntnatsoa 
aflforded him. But be honoured his reli^n 1^ 
the nneerity of his own belief and by the mo- 
rality which guided bis conduct in aU ordinary 
idtualitHiB. The faults of the Prior Ansedn, 
tlioug^ tbey led him into gnevaaa error, and 
eren cruelty, were perhaps rather those of bis 
1^ and profesaum — his virtues were his own. 

*' liese thinga donc^" sud the King, " and 
the lands I have mentione<^ secured by my 
gift to this monastery, you are of ofuuion, far- 
ther, that I stand as much in the good graces 
4){ our Holy Mother Church, as to term myself 
her datifdl son ?' 

** Surely, my liege," sud the Pripr; ** would 
to Grod that all her children brought to the cf- 



fiudoufl fiocniment <^ confM^n as deep a 
seiiBe of their errors, and as much will to make 
amends for them. But I speak these comfort- 
ing vords, my li^e, not to Robert King of 
Scotland, bat only to my humble and devout 
penitent, Robert Stew^t of Carrick." 

*' You surprise me, Father," answered the 
King ; *' I have. little check on my conscienoe 
for aught that I have done in my kingly office^ 
seeing that I use therein less nune own'opiniou 
than tube advice of the most wijBC counseL- 
lors." 

X Even therein lieth tlie danger, my li^e," 
replied the Prior. " The Holy Father recog^ 
nines in your Grace, in every thought, word, 
and action, an obedienC vassal of the Holy 
Church. But there are perverse counsellors, 
who obey the instinct of thrar wicked hearts, 
while Uiey abuse the good-natnre and ductility 
of thmr monarch, and, under colour of serving 
his temporal interests, take steps which are pre- 
judicial to those that last to eternity." 

King Robert raised himself apright in his 

D.5™t.b,Google 



Sd9 

chair, and assamed on tUr of authorhjr, iriiich, 
though it well became him, he did not nsuaUy 
display. 

" Prior Anaelm," he said, *' if yon have di^ 
covered anytliing in my conduct, whether ae a 
king or a private individual, which may call 
down Boch censorea as yonr words intimate, it 
is your doty to speak plainly, and I command 
yoa to do bo." 

" My liege, yon shaU be obeyed," answer- 
ed the Prior, with an inclination of the body. 
Then raisiDg himself u^ and nMtiming the 
^gnity . <^ his rank in the chnrch, he eud, 
" Hear from me the words of our Holy Father 
the Pope, the snccessorof St Peter, to whom 
have descended the keys, both to bind and to 
unloose. * Wherefore, O Robert of Scotland, 
hast tboQ not recrived into the See of St An- 
drews, Bobert of Wardlaw, whom the Pontiff 
hatb recommended to ^ that See ? Why doet 
then make pn^ssnon with thy lips, of dntifol 
service to the Church, when thy actions pro- 
claim the deimtvity and disobedimee of tJiy 
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ionw-d Boul ? Obedie^e is better than aacri- 
6ce.' " 

" Sir Prior," said the Monarch, beariog him- 
self in a manner not unbeconmig his lofty 
rank, " we may well dispeoae with answering 
you opon tlus subject^ beings a matter which 
concerns ns and the Estates of our kii^om, 
but does not affect onr priyat« consdence." 

" Alas," said the Prior, " and whose con- 
Muence will it concern at the last day? Which 
of yonr belted lords or wealUiy burgesses wiU 
then step between their King and the penaltj 
which be has incurred, by following of tliMr 
secular policy in matters ecclesiastical ? Know* 
mighty King, that, were ail the chivalry of tiiy 
realm drawn np to shield thee irom the red 
levin- boll^ they would .be consumed like scOTch- 
ed parchment before the blam of a fomaoe." 

** Good Buther Prior," said the lUBgi ou 
who^ timwous conscieaoe this kind of lan- 
guage seldom failed to make an im|«asmNi, 
*' you surely ai^^ over rigidly in this nudter. 
It was during my last indisposition, while the 
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Earl <^ I>oiig1a§ held, as LienteoaDt-geiwrsI* 
the r^ial aatbority in Seotland, that the ob' 
stmctioii to the reception of tb« Primate unhap- 
pily arose. Do not, therefore, tax me with 
what happened when I was anable to condoct 
the afiaira of the kingdom, and compelled to 
delegate my power to another." 

" To your subject, Sire, yoa have sud 
enongh," replied the Prior. " Put, if the imp^ 
diment arose during the lieutenancy of the 
Earl of Donglas, the Legate of his Holiness will 
demand wherefore it has not been instantly 
removed, when the King resumed in his royal 
hands the reins of authority ? The Black Dou- 
glas can do much ; more perhaps than a subject 
idioold have power to do in the kingdom of his 
sovereign; but he cannot stand betwixt your 
grace and your own conscience, or release you 
&om the duties to the Holy Church, which your 
situation as a king imposes upon you." 

"Father," said Robert^ somewhat impatient- 
ly! " you are over peremptory in this matter, 
and onght at least to wait a reasonable season, 
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tmUl w« have time tooonsiderof Bone remedy. 
Such disputcfl have happened repeatedly in the 
ragna of our {ffedeceBsora ; and our royal and 
blewed ancestor, Sunt David, did not resign 
bia privileges as a monarcli without making ■ 
stand in their defence, even though be was in- 
volved in arguments with the Holy Father him- 
self." 

" And therein was that great and good king 
nntber holy nor saintly," stud the Prior ; « and.^ 
therefwe was he ^ven to be a rout and a 
spcnl to bis enemies, when he rused his sword 
i^ainst the banners of St Peter, and St Paul, 
and St John of Beverley, in the war, as it is 
atill called, of the Standard. WtM was it for 
bim, that, Uke'his namesake, the son of Jess^ 
his sin was punished upon earth, and not en- 
tered- against liim at the long and dire day of 
accounting." 

" Well, good Prior — well— enough of thu 
for the present The Holy See shall, God 
willii^, have no reason to complun of me. I 
take Our IlAdy to witness, I would not for the 
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erown I wwr taka the burden of wronging 
oor A&ither Church. We have ever (ieared that 
the Earl of Douglas kept his eyes too much 
fixed on the &me and the temporalities of this 
frail and passing life, to feel altogether ai 
he ought the elaims that refer to a future 
world." 

" It is but lately," lud the Priot, " that h* 
hath taken op forcible quarters in the Honaa- 
tery of Aberbrothock, with bis retinue of a 
thousand fbllewers ; and the abbot is compel- 
led to fumi^ him witb all be needs for horse 
and man, which the Earl calls exercising the 
hospitality which he bath a right to expect from 
the fonndatioQ to which his ancestors were 
oontribntors. Certain, it were better to retam 
to the Douglas his lands than to submit to such 
ezaetioD, which more resembles Ibe maaterfnl 
license of Highland thiggers and somers, than 
the demeanour of a Christian baron." 

*' The Black Douglassee," said the King, with 
a sigb, " are a race which will not be siud 
nay. But, Father Prior, I am myself, it may 
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be, an intruder of tliis kind ; for my sojourn- 
JDg hath been long among you, and my retinue, 
though far fewer than the Douglas's, are ne- 
vertheless enough to cumber you For their diuly 
muntenance; and thougbour order is to send 
out pnrveyors to lessen your charge as much 
as may be, yet if there be inconvenience, it ven 
fitting we should remove in time." 

" Now, Oar Lady forbid," sud the Prior, 
who, if desirous of power, had nothing meanly 
covetous in his temper, but was even magnificent 
in his generous kindness ; " certainly the Domi- 
nican Convent can afford to her Sovereign the 
hospitality which the house ofifera to every 
wanderer of whatever condldon, who will re- 
ceive it at the hands of the poor servants of our 
patron. No, my royal lieg;e; come with ten 
limes your present trun, they shall ueither want 
a grain of oats, a pile of straw, a morsel of 
bread, nor an ounce of food, which our convent 
will not supply them. It is one thing to em- 
ploy the revenues of the Church, which are 
so much larger than monies ought to need or 
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wish for, in the satiable and dutiful recoptiop 
of your royal Majesty, aud another to have it 
wreoched from ns by the hands of rude and 
violent men, whose love of rapine is only li- 
mited by the extent of their power." 

" It is well, ^ood Prior," sud the Kng ; 
" and now to turn our thoughts for an instant 
from state afftdrs, can thy rererence inform us 
how the good citizens of Perth have begun 
their Valentine's Day ? — Gallantly and merrily, 
and peacefully, I hope." 

" For gallantly, my li^;e, I know little of 
such qualities. For peacefully, there were three 
or four men, two eruelly wounded, came this 
morning before day-i{ght to ask the privil^;e of 
girth and sanctuary, pursued by a hue and cry 
of citizens in their shirts, with clubs, lalls. Loch- 
aber axes, and two-handed swords, crying kill 
and slay, each louder than another. Nay, they 
were not satisfied when our porter and watch 
told them that those they pursued had taken 
refuge in the Galilee of the Church ; bat conti- 
nued for some minutes clamouring and strikiDg 
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apon the poitom door, denumdhig that tbe 
men who had offended shootd be detivered ap 
to tlieia. — I waa afnud their rude noise m^ht 
have broken your Majeety'a rest, and raised 
some sorprin." 

" My rest might bare been brokoi," said tlie 
Honarch ; *' bat that sounds of violence should 
have occasioned sniprise — ^Alas, revwend Fa- 
ther, there is in Scotland only one place where 
tbe shriek of the victim, and threats of the 
oppressor are not beard — and that, Father, is — 
tbe grave." 

Tbe Prior stood In respectful ulence, gjm- 
pathidng with the feelings of a monarch, whose 
tendemesB of heart suited so ill inth the con- 
dition and manners of fais people. 

" And what became of the fagitires ?" a^ed 
Robert, after a nunute*8 pause. 

" Surely, Sire," said the Prior, " they were 
t&mifised, as they demred to be, before day- 
%ht; and after we had sent out to be assured 
that no ambush of thor enemies watched them 
in the vicinity, th^ want thdr way in peace." 
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*' Yon know Dothiog," inquired the King« 
** who the men were, or the cauw of their taking 
refuge with you?" 

" The oaiae," add the Prior, « was the riot 
with the townsmen ; bat how arinng ie not 
known to ns. The custom of our house is to af- 
ford twenty-four hours of anintermpted refuge 
in the sanctuary of St Dominic, ifdthont asking 
any question at the poor nnfortanates who have 
Bonght relief there. If they desire to remdn 
for a ]<mger space, the cause of their resortjng 
to sanctuary must be put upon the register of 
Ae convent; and, praised l>e our holy Saint* 
many persons escape the weight of the law by 
this temporary protection, whom, did we know 
the character of thur crimes, we might have 
found onrselres obliged to render np to th^ 
pursuers and persecutors." 

As the Prior spoke* a dim idea occurred to 

the Monuvb, that die privilege of sanctnaiy 

thus peremptorily executed, most prove a se* 

vereinterrnption to the course of j ustice through 

^ his realm. But he repdled Ae feeling, as if it 
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bad been a aug^;e«ti(m of Sstsii, and took care 
that not a Btogle word ehonld escape to betray 
to the churchmaD that euch a [vofaue thought 
had ever occapied his bosom ; on the contraiyi 
he hasted to change the sut^ect. 

" The sun," be sud, <' moveB slowly on the 
index. After tiie punful information you have 
given me, I expected the Lords of my Council 
ere now* to take order with the ravelled afiairs of 
this unhappy riot. Evil was the fortune which 
gave me rule over a people> among whom it 
seems to me I am in my own person the only 
man who deBtres rest and tranquillity." 

" The Church always desires peace and tran- 
quillity," added the Prior, not suffsring even so 
general a proposition to escape the poor King's 
oppressed mindj without indsting on a saving 
clause for the Church's honour. 

'< We meant nothing else," said Robert, 
"But, Father Prior, you will allow that the 
Chuicb, in quelling strife, as is doubtless her 
purpose, resembles the busy housewife, who 
puts in motion the dust which she means to 
ewcep away." 
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To this lemark the Prior would faavfl made 
8om« reply, bat the door of the apartmeDt was 
opened, and a gentleman uaber annouoced the 
Duke of Albany. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The Duke (tf Albany was, like bis royal bro- 
ther, muned Robert. TbeChriatiannameof tbe 
latter had been John, until be whb called to the 
throne ; when tbe eaperstition of the Umea eb- 
BCTred that the name had been connected with 
nuafortane in the lives and reigos of John of 
England, John of France, and John Balud of 
Scotland. It was therefore agreed, that, to 
elude the bad omen, the new King should as- 
mme the name <^ Bobat, roidered dear to 
Scodaad by the recoUections of Robert Bruce. 
We mention this, to account for die existence 
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f^ two brothers of the Mme Chmtian nane in 
one femily, which was not cert^nly an ofiiil 
occorrencet more than at the preeant day. 

Albany, also an aged mao, waa not anp- 
posed to be mnch more dispOHd Air waiUks 
enterprise tlian the King himaelf. Bat if he 
bad not eoorag^ he had wisdom to conceal and 
oloak over his want of that quality, which> one* 
saspected, would have ruined all the plans 
whioh his ambition had formed. He had also 
pride enongii to supply* in extremity, the want 
of real valoor^ and command enough over Us 
nerves to conceal their agitation. In otiier re- 
spects, be was experienced in the ways of courts, 
calm, oool, and crafty, fixing upon the points 
which he desired to attain, while tiiey wen yet 
■bx removed, and never losing nght of th«a* 
though the mnding paths in which be trode 
might occasionally seem to point to a differ- 
ent direction. In his person he resembled tha 
King, for he was noble and majestic both in sta- 
ture and countenance. But he had Uie advaa* 
tage of bis elder brother, in being unencombcavd 
witi) any inGmuty, and in every respect lighter 
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aad BHwe tictive. His dress was rich uid grave, 
a> became his age and rank, and, like his loyal 
brother, he wore no arms of anjr kind, a case 
of small knives sapplying at his ^dle the pUce 
Qtaally^ oocDined by a da^^r, in absence of a 
•word. 

At the Dnke's entrance the Prior, after ma- 
king an obeisance, respectfully withdrew to a re- 
eeas in the apartment^ at some distance from the 
royal seat, in order to leave the conversation of 
the brothers uncontrolled by the presence of a 
third person. It is necessary to mention, that the 
recess was formed by a window, placed in the 
inner front of the monastic buildings, called the 
Palace, from its bmig the frequent residence 
of the KingH of Scotland, hut which was, un- 
less on sacb occasions, the residence of the Prior 
or Abbot. The window was placed over the 
prininpal entrance to the royal apartments, and 
commanded a view of the internal quadrangle 
of the convent, formed on the right hand by 
the length of the magnificent church, on the 
left by a building, containing the range of cel- 
lars, witii the refectory, cbapter-houee, and 
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other conveiLtu&l apartmente risiiig above ihom, 
for such existed altogether independent of the 
epace occupied hy King Robert and bis attend- 
ants ; while a fourth low of buildings, showing 
a noble outward front to the rising sun, con- 
sisted of a large hoapittum, for the reception 
of strangers and pilgrims, and many subor* 
dinate offices, warehouses, and places of ac- 
commodstJon, for the ample stores which snp- 
[^ed the nu^;nificent hosfHtality of the Domi- 
nican fathers. A lofty vaulted entrance led 
through this eastern &ont into the quadrangle, 
and was precisely opposite to the window at 
which Prior Anselm stood, so that he could flee 
underneath the dark arch, an^ obaerre the light 
which gleamed beneath it from the eastern and 
opes portal; but^ owing to the height to which 
he was raised, and the depth of the vaulted 
archway, his eye could bat indistinctly reach 
the opposite and external portal. It is necessary 
to notice these localities. We return to the con- 
versation between the princely relatives. 

'* My dear brother," sud the King, raisi&g 
the Duke of Albany, as he stooped to Idas his 
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Ittmd; " my dear, dear brother, wherefore this 
ceremoiiial ? Are we not both tons of the same 
Steirart of Scotland, and of the same Elizabeth 
Mote?" 

" I have not forgot that it is ao," sud Al- 
bany, aristng ; " hnt I mart not omit, in the 
familiarity c^ the brother, the respeet that is 
due to the King." 

'* Ob, trae, most true, Robin," answered the 
Ki^. " The throne is like a lofty and barren 
rook, upon which flower or shrab can never 
take root All kindly feelings, all tender affec- 
tiens, are denied to a monarch. A Ung must 
not fold a brother to bis heart— he dare not 
give way to fondness for a son !" 

" Such, in some respects, is the doom of 
greatness. Sire," answered Albany ; " bat Hea- 
ven, who removed to some distance from your 
Itffyesty*s sphere the members of your own fa- 
miJy^ has given you a whole peoj^e to I>e yoot 
ehiMren." 

" Alas ! Robert," answered the Monarch, 
'* your heart ia better fruncd for the duties of 
a sovereign titan mine. I see from the height at 
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whvAt fate has placed me, tbat mnltitade whom 
yoQ call my chUdren — I love tbem, I vi§h them 
well — bat they are many, and they are distant 
from me. Alai ! even the meanest of them has 
some beloved being whom he can claap to hia 
heart, and apon vhom be can lansh the fond- 
nees of a father I But all that a king can give 
to a people is a smile, auch as the aim beitows 
on the snowy peaks of the Gramjnan monn- 
tain8,aB distant and as ineffectuat Alaa,Rolnn! 
our father used to caress ua, and if be chid us 
it was with a tone of kindneu ; yet be was a 
monarch as well as I, and wherefore sboold not 
I be penmtted, like him, to reclaim my poor 
prodigal by affection as well aa severity ?" 

" Had affection never been tried, my liege," 
replied Albany, in the tone of one who delivers 
■entiments which he grieves to utter, " means 
of gentleness ought assuredly to be first made 
use of. Tour Grace is beet judge whether they 
liave been long enough persevered in, and whe- 
ther those of discouragement and restraint may 
not prove a more effectual correetiTe. It is ex- 
clusively in your royal power to take what 



356 

meaaures with the Duke of Bothsay you think 
will be most avaibble to hia nltimate benefit, 
and that of the kingdom." 

*' This is unkind, brother," said the King ; 
'* yon indicate the painful path which you would 
have me pursue, yet you offer me not your sup- 
port in treading it." 

*• My rapport your Grace may ever com- 
mand," replied Albany ; " but would it become 
me, of all men on earth, to prompt to your 
Grace severe measnres agunst your son and 
htar F Me — on whom, in case of fiulure — ^which 
Heaven forefend — of your Grace's femily, Uiis 
fatal orown might descend? Would it not be 
thought and said by the fiery March and the 
haughty Douglas, that Albany had sown dis- 
■ension between Ms royal brother and the heir 
to the Scottish throne, perhaps to clear the way 
for the succession of his own family P— No, my 
U^e — I can sacrifice my life to your service, 
but I must not place my honour in danger." 

" You say true, Robin — ^you say very true," 
replied the King, hastening to put bis own In- 
terpretation upon bis brother's words. *' We 
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Dtost not auflfer tbe«e powerful and dangeroua 
lords to perceive that Uiere is aught like diacord 
in the royal family. That must be avtnded of 
all thiDgs ; and therefore we wUl still try indul- 
geot measores, iu hopes of correcting (be Polliea 
of Rothsay. I behold sparks of liope id him, 
Bobiii> from time to tine, that are well wwth 
cherisluDg. He is young— rery young— a prince, 
and in the hey-day of his blood. We will have 
patience with him, like a good rider with a hot- 
tempered horse. Let him exhaust this idle hu- 
mour, and no one will be bettw pleased with 
bim than yourself. >Yoa have censured me in 
your kindness for being too geatle, too retired 
—Rothsay has no such defects." 

" I will pawn my life bo has not," replied 
Albany, drily. 

'* And he wants not reflecUon as well as 
spirit," continoed.the poor King, pleading the 
cause of bia sod to his brother. ** I have sent 
for him to attend council to-day, and we shall 
see how be acquits himself of his devoir. You 
yourself allow, Robin, that the Piince wants 
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Buther tbrawdasBB nor capacity for a&ira, 
trheo he u ia the hamoar to consider them." 

** DoabtlMs, he wanta oeither, my li^^," rfr- 
l^ied Alfoaay, " when he u in the hamoar to 
eoDiider them." 

*' I say Bo," answered the King ; '< and am 
heartily glad that you agree with me, Robin, in 
pving this poor hapless young man another 
taial. He has no mother now to plead his cause 
with an incensed &ther. That mugt be remem- 
bered, Albany." 

" I trust," said Albany, " the course which 
is most agreeable to your Grace's feelings wiil 
also prore the wisest and the best." 

The Duke well saw the simple stratagem by 
which the King was endeaTOoring to escape 
from the conclusioDS of his reasoning, and to 
adopt, under pretence of his sancdon, a coarse 
<^ proceoding the reverse of what it best suited 
him to recommend. Bat though he saw he . 
eoold not guide his brother to the linC' of cod-^ 
duct, he desired, he would not abandon the retne^ . 
bat resolred to watch for a fitter opportunity of 
obtaining the sinister advantages to which new 
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qoarreU betwixt the King and Prince were mmn, 
he thought, likely to give, rise. 

In the meantime, King Bobert, afraid lest his 
brother should resume the painful subject from 
which he had just escaped, called aloud to the 
Prior of the Dominicans, " I hear the trampling 
of horse. Your station commands the court- 
yard, reverend Father. LotA from the window, 
and tell ua who alights — Rothsay, is it not ?" 

" The noble Earl of March, with his fol- 
lowers," said the Prior. 

** Is he strongly accompanied?" said the 
lUng. " Do his people enter the inner-gate 1" 

At the same moment, Albany whispered the 
King, " Fear nothing — the Brandanes* of your 
household are under arms." 

The King nodded thanks, while the Prior 
from the window answered the question he had 
put. " The Earl is attended by two pages, two 
gentlemen, and four grooms. One page follows 
him up the mun stiur-caee, bearing bis lord- 



' The men of the Isle of BuU were caUed Brandtfin ; from 
-whkt deriVBtion u uncertain. The island vu the ElDg'a ovn 
pattimonj, anil iu nativM hit pentnwl foUowert. 
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ship's sword. The olliers halt in tLe court,'and 
— Beoedicite, how is this? — Here is astroUing 
glee-woman, with her viol, {^'epanng to sing 
beneath the royal windows, and in the cloister 
of the DcMninicans, as she might in Uie yard <^ 
an hoBtelrie I I will have her preseotly tbmst 
forth." 

" Not so, Father," said the King. " Let me 
implore grace for the poor wanderer. The joy- 
ous science, as they call it, which they profess, 
mingles sadly with the distresses to which wants 
and calamity condemn a strolling race ; and in 
that they resemble a King, to whom all mop cry, 
' All hail !' while he lacks the homage and obe- 
dient afiection which the poorest yeoman re- 
ceives from bis family. Let the wanderer re- 
main ondisturbed, Father j and let her sing if 
tiie will to the yeomen and troopers in the court 
— it will keep them from quarrelling with each 
other, belonging, as they do, to such unruly and 
hostile ihasters." 

So spoke the well-meaning and feeble-mind- 
ed Prince, and the Prior bowed in acquiescence. 
As he spoke, the Earl of March entered the hall 
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of andienee, dressed in the ordinary riding^ garb 
of tlie Umei and wearing his poniard. He had 
left in the antiroom the page of honour who 
carried his sword. The Earl was a welUbuilti 
handsome nun, iair^complexioned, with a eon- 
Riderahle profusion of ligfat-coloored b^r, and 
bright blue eyes,' whicli gleamed like those of a 
falcon. He exhibited in his countenance, other- 
wise pleasing, the marks ipf a hwty and irri- 
table temper, which his situation as a high and 
powerful feudal lord had given him but too 
many opportunitiea of indulging. 

" I am glad to see you, my Lord of IVbrch," 
said the King, with a gracious inclination of bis 
peraoD. " You have been long absent from our 
conncils." 

'* My li^e," answered March, with a deep 
reverence to tbe King, and a haughty and for- 
mal i&clittation to the Duke of Albany, " if I 
have beea absent from your Grace's councils, 
it is because my place has been supplied by more 
acceptable, and, I doubt not, abler counsellors. 
And now I come but to say to your Highness, 
^at the news from the English frontier make 
it necessary that I nhonld return without delay 



to my own estates. Your Grace has your vise 
and politic brother, my L<ml of Albany, with 
whom to consult, and the mighty and warlike 
Earl of Douglas to carry your councils into ef- 
fect. I am of no use save in my own country ; 
and thither, with your Higbnesa'a permiseton, 
I am purposed instantly to return, to attend my 
charge, as Warden of the Eastern Marches." 

" You will not deal bo unkindly with no, 
cousin," replied the gentle Monarch. " Here 
are evil tidings on the wind. These unhappy 
Highland clans are again breaking into gene- 
ral commotion, and the tranquillity even of our 
own court requires the beet of our council to 
advis^ and the bravest of our barons to exe- 
cute what may be resolved upon. The de- 
scendant of Thomas Randolph will not surely 
abandon the grandson of Robert Bruce at such 
a period as this ?" 

" I leave with him the descendant of the far- 
famed James of Douglas," answered March. 
" It is his lordship's boast, that he never puts 
foot in stirrup but a thousand horse mount with 
him as his d^ly lifeguard, and I believe the 
monks of Aberbrothock will swear to the fact 
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Surely, with all the Donglas'B chivsliy, th^ 
are fitter to restrein a itisortlerly »w»m ^ 
HigUaod kerne, than I can be to withstand th* 
archery of England, and power of Henry Hot- 
•pur ? And theo. here ia hie Oraee of Albany, 
■o jealous in his care of your Higbneee's person, 
tlwt be calls your Brandanes to take arms, when 
a dutiful subject like myself apiM-oacJies the 
- eonrt with a poor balf-score of horse, the reti- 
nue of the meanest of the petty bwona who own 
a tower and a l^oasand acres of barren beaUi. 
When such precautions are taken where thoro 
is not the slightest ehanee of peril— since I trust 
none was to be apprehmded from me— your 
royal person will snrely be suitably guar^d in 
real danger." 

" My Lord of March," sud tbe Duke of Al- 
' bany, '* the meanest of the barons of whom you 
speak pot their followers in arms, even wh«» 
they receive their dearest and nearest friends 
within the iron gate of their castle ; and, if it 
pleoae Our Lady, I will "ot care less for th* 
King's person than tiiey do for their own. Th« 
Brandanes are the King's immediate retainers 
and housebold servants, and an hundred of them 
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IB bat A smatl guard rouod bis 6ra£e« when 
, yonrieir, my lord, as well as the Earl of Dou- 
glas, often ride witb ten times the namber." 

** My lord duke," replied Marcb, " when 
tbe service of tbe King requires it, I con ride 
wilk ten times as many borse as your grace has 
named ; but I have nerer done so rither trait- 
orously to entn^ the King, nor boastfully to 
overawe other noUes." 

(* Brother Robert," swd the King, ever an- 
xioas to be a peace-maker, *^ you do wrong 
•ven to intimate a suspicion of ray Lord of 
March. And yon, eonsia of March, miscon- 
strue my brother's caution. — But hark — to 
divert this angry parl^— I hear no onplea- 
sing touch of minstrelsy. Yon know the gay 
sdence, my Lord of March, and ktve it well- 
Step to yonder window, beside the holy Priw, 
at whom we make bo question touching secular 
pleasures, and yon will tell us if the music and 
lay be worth listeuiBg to. The notes are of 
Franoe, I think-^My brother of Albany's juig' 
ment is not worth a cockle-sboll in SHck mat- 
ters— ao you, courin, must report yoor opinion 
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wliether the poor glee-maiden deserves recom- 
pense. Our son and the Donglas will present- 
ly be here, and then, vhen oar council is as- 
sembled, we will treat of graver matters." 

With sometlung like a smile on his proud 
brow, March withdrew into tbe recess of the 
window, and stood there in silence beside the 
Prior, like one who, while he obeyed the King's 
oommaod, saw through and despised the tinud 
pretention which it implied, as an attempt to 
prerent the dispnte betwixt Albany and bim- 
aelf. The tune, which was played upon a viol, 
was gay and sprightly in the commencement, 
with a touch of the wUdnesa of the Trouba- 
doar munc. But as it proceeded, the faltering 
tones of the instmment, and of the female voice 
which accompanied it, became pldntive and in- 
termpted, as if choked by the painful feelings 
of tbe minstrd. 

The o£fended Earl, whatever might he his 
judgment in tnch matters on which tiie King 
had- complimented him, pud, it may be suppo- 
sed> little attention to the munc of the female 
minstrel. His proud heart was struggling be- 



tween the allegiance be owed hie Sorereigii, u 
well as the lore he still found larking in Itu 
bosom for tbe person of hia well-natured King, 
and a desire of vengeance arising out of his 
disappointed ambitten, and the disgrace done 
to him bjr the sabstitntion of Maijoiy Douglas 
to be bride of the heir-apparent, instead of his 
betrothed dsogbter. March had the vices and 
virtues of a hasty and uncertain eharacter, and 
even now, when be came to bid tbe King adieu, 
with the purpose of renouncing his al]^;iance as 
soon as he reached bis own feudal territories, he 
felt unwilling, and almost unable, to resolve 
upon a step so criminal and so fiill of peril. It 
was with sucb dangerous e<^tations that he 
was occupied during the beginning of the glee- 
maiden's lay ; but objects which called his a^ 
tention powerfully, as the songstress proceeded, 
affected the current of his thoughts, and rivet- 
ed them on what was passing in the court-yard 
of tbe monastery. The song was in the Proven- 
cal dialect, well understood as the language <^ 
poetry in all the courts of Enrope, and parti- 
cularly in Scotland. It was more nmply tarn- 
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«d, howerer, than was the general caate of the 
Sirventes, and rather reBembled the lai of a 
Norman IVCnatrel. It may be translated thus : 



fl$e %ss at pttav.%imfie, 

Ab, poor txinigc I The litc-lang d>f 
She rouni from cot to CMtlrgaj; 
AodatUl her voice and viol laj, 
Ab, ]iL*idH> beware the woodland way. 

Think on Louiu I 

Ah, poor Louise I The aon was high, 
II ■mireh'd her cheek, it dlmm'd her eye, 
The woodland walk wai cool and nigh. 
Where birdi with chiming Btreamlela vie 

To cheer Ijpolie. 

Ah, poor LoqIm 1 The savage bear 
Made oe'er that lovely grove hifl lair ; 
The waives molest not paths to (ajt— 
But better far bad such been there 

Fdi poor LiHUW. 

Ah, poor Louise I la woody wold 
She met a huntsman fair and bold | 
His baldrick was of silk and gold, 
And many a witching tale he told 

To poor Louise. 

Ah, poor Louise ! Small cause to pine 
Hadst thou for treaaare* of Ihe mine j 
For peace of mind, that gift dlvin*. 
And spotlew ioiioeeoce, were thine, 

Ah, poor LoniM I 



. Google 



Ah, poor Loulie ! Thy treuuie'i nft ! 
I know not if by force or theft. 
Or put by violence, part bj gifk ; 
Bm imaery a all tlul's left 

To poor Louite. 

Let poor Louise some succour have t 
She vtll not long your bounty crave. 
Or lire the gay with wuning auve — 
For Heareo hu gnce, and earth a grave 

For poor IjOuiae. 

The song was no sooaer finished, than, an- 
xious Imt the dispute should he revived be- 
twixt his brother and the Earl of March, King 
Robert colled to the latter, " What think you 
of the minstrelBy, my lord ? — Methtnks, as I 
beard it even at this distance, it was a wild and 
pleasing lay." r 

'* My judgment is not deep, my lord; but 
the singer may dispense with my approbadon, 
since ahe seems to have received that of bis 
Grace of Rothsay — the first judge in Scot- 
land." 

*■ How !" Bud the King in alarm ; " is my 
son below ?" 

" He is sitting on horseback by the glee- 
maiden," siud March, with a malicious smile 



m his «heek, " apparently as raucfa interested 
by her conversation as her music." 

" How is this, Father Prior ?" esiA the King. 
Bat the Prior drew back from the lattice. 

" I have no will to see, my lord, things 
which it would piun me to repeat." 

" How is all this ?" said the King, -who co- 
loured deeply, and seemed about to rise from his 
chur ; but changed his mind, as if unwilling, 
perhaps, to look upon some unbecoming prank 
of the wild yonng Prince, wbieh he might not 
have had heart to punish with necessary seve- 
rity. The Earl of March seemed to have a plea- 
sure in informing him of that, of which doubt- 
less he desired to remain ignorant. 

" My li^e," be cried, " this is better -and 
better. The glee-maiden has not only eng^ed 
the ear of the Prince of Scotland, aa well as of 
every groom and trooper in the court-yard, but 
she has riveted the attention of the Black Dou- 
glas, whom we have not known as a passion- 
ate admirer of the Gay Science. But truly, I 
do not wonder at hie astonishment, for the Prince 
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hai bonooTAd the &ir prx^essor of song and vUA 
with a kiBB of approbatioi)." 

*' How ?" cried the Kog, " u Rothaay tri- 
fling with a glee-maiden, and his wife's father 
in presence ? — Go, my good Father Abbot, call 
the Prince here instantly — Go, my dearest bro- 
ther— -"—And when they had both left the 
room, the King continued, *' Gio, good consin of 
March — there will be mischief, I am assured of 
it. I pray you go, cousin, and second my K<ord 
Phot's prayers with my commands." 

*', You forget, my liege," said March, with 
the voice of a deeply offended person ; " the fa- 
Uier of Elizabeth of Danbar were bat an unfit 
intercessor between the Douglas and his royal 
son-in-law." 

" I crave your pardon, cousin," said the gen- 
tle old man. *' I own you have had some wrong 
— ^but my Rothsay will he murdered — I must 
go myself." 

But as he arose precipitately fi'om his chair, 
the poor King missed a footstep, stnmbled, and 
fell heavily to the ground, in such a manner, 
that his head striking the corner of the scat 
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from wfaich ba had risen, be became for a mi- 
nnte inBflnBible. The ught of the accident at 
one* overcame Marcb'i resenbnent, and melt- 
ed his beart. He ran to the fallen MoQarch, 
and replaced him in his seat^ uBing^ in the ten- 
derest and moat reapeotfiil manner, anch means 
as seemed moat fit to recall animation. Robert 
<^ned his eyes, and gazed aronnd with nnceiv 
tunty. 

** What has happened? — are we alone ? — who 
is with ue ?" 

'* Yonr datlAil mbjecti March," replied the 
Earl. 

" Alone with the Earl of March !" repeated 
the King, his atill distorhed intellects receiving 
some alarm from the name of a powerful chief, 
whom he had reason to believe he had mortal- 
ly offended. 

" Yes, my gracious ,li^^, with poor George 
of Dunbar ; of whom many have wished your 
Majesty to think ill, tboagh he will be found 
jj-ner to your royal person at the last than tbey 
will." 

*' Indeed, cousin, yon have had too much 

13 
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wroug ; aud believe me, we Bhall ittrire to re- 



" If your Grace tbioke so, it may yet be 
righted," ioterrapted the Earl ; " the Prince and 
Maijory Douglas are nearly related— tbe dis- 
peosation from Kome was informally granted 
•^their marriage cannot be lawful—tbe Pope^ 
who will do much for so godly a Prince, can set 
aside this unchristian union, in respect of tbe 
pre-contract. Bethink you well, my liege," con- 
tinued the Earl, kindling with a new train of 
ambitious thoughts, to which the unexpected op- 
portunity of pleading bis caose personnlly had 
given rise,—** bethink you how you choose be- 
twixt the Douglas and me. He is powerful and 
nii^ty, I grant. But George of Dunbar wears 
tbe keys of Scotland at his belt, and could bring 
an English army to the gates of Edinburgh, ere 
Douglas could leave the skirts of Caimtable to 
oppose them. Your royal son loves my poor de- 
serted girl, and hates tbe haughty Marjory of 
Douglas. Your Grace may judge the small ac- 
count in which be holds her, by his toying with 
a common gle«-maidea even in the presence of 
her fatficr," 
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The King had hitherto listened to the Earl's 
ailment with the bewildered feeliags of a 
timid horseman, borne away by an impetuoos 
steed, wboee course he can neither arrest nor 
direct. But the last words awakened in his re* 
collection the senae of his son's immediate dan- 
ger. 

*' Oh, ay, most true— my son — the Douglaa 
— Ohj my dear cousin, prevent blood, and all 
shall be as you will. — Hark, there is a tumidt^ 
Uiat was the clash of u-msj" 

" By my coronet — by my knightly faith, it 
is trne !" said the Earl, looking from the win- 
dow upon the inner square <^ the convent, now 
filled with armed men and brandished wea- 
pons, and resounding with the clash of armour. 
The deep-vaulted entrance was crowded with 
warriors at its farthest extremity, and blows 
seemed to be in the act of being exchanged 
betwixt some who were endeavouring to shut 
the gate, and others who contended to press in. 

" I will go instantly," swd the Earl of March, 
" and soon quell this sodden broil — Humbly, 

VOL. I. s 
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I pray your Majettjr to tlunk on what I have 
had the boldResfl to propose." ' 

•* I will — I will, fair ooasb,"add the King, 
tearce knowiog to what he pledged himMlf— 
*' Do but prevent tumult and bloodebed !" 
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CHAPTER X. 

We must liere'traee, a. little more correctly, 
the events which had been iadistinctly Been 
from the window of the royal apartments, and 
yet more indistinctly reported hy those who 
witnessed them. The glee-mwdan, already men- 
tioned, had planted herself, where a jise of two 
large broad steps, giving access to the main 
gateway of the royal apartments, gained her 
an advantage of a foot and a half in height 
over those in the CMirt, of whom she Jioped to 
form an audience. She wore the dress of her 
calling, which was more gaudy than rich, and 
showed the person more than did the garb of 
.other females. She had lud aude an npper 
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mantle, and a flnmll basket wbidi contwned lier 
Blender stock of necessaries, and a little French 
spaniel dog sat bende them* as their pAiteotor- 
An azure-blae jacket, embroidered with ulver, 
and sitting close to the person, was open in 
front, and showed several waistcoats of diflFeront- 
colonred silks, calculated to set off the symme- 
try of die shoulders and bosom, and remaining 
open at the throat. A small silver chain worn 
around her neck, iuToIyed itself amongst these 
brilliant-coloared waistcoats, and was agun 
produced from themt to display a medal of the 
same metal, which intimated, in the name of 
some court or guild of minstrels, the decree 
die had taken in the Gay or Joyous Science. 
A small scrip, suspended over her shonldem by 
a blue silk ribband* hung on her left side. 

Her sunny complexion, snow-white teeth, 
brilliant black eyes, and raven locks, mark- 
ed her coontry lying far in the south of FVance, 
and the arch smile and dimpled chin bore 
the same character. Her luxuriant tocks, twist- 
ed around a small gold bodkin, were'*ltept 
in their poution by a net of ^k and gold. 
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Short pettiooati, deep-laced with iUver, to cor- 
reiqKnid nith the jacket, red gtockmgB which 
were vidble to near die calf of the "leg, and 
hnskina of Spanish leather^ completed her ad- 
justment, which, though far from new, had been 
Hived aa an antsmisbed holidaysuit^ which mooh 
eare had kept in good order. She eeemed about 
twentjr^fire years old; but perhi^ fitt%ne and 
wandering had Anticipated the touch of time, ' 
in oblit^ating the freshneaa of early youth. 

We have said the glee-maiden'a manner vaa 
lively, and we may add, that her smile and re- 
partee were ready. Bnt her gwety was assu- 
med, aa a qnality essentially necessary to her 
trade, of which it was one of the miseries, that 
the professors were obliged frequently to cover 
an aching heart with a compelled smile. This 
seemed to be the case with IjoiuBe, who, iriie- 
ther she was actually the heroine of her own 
song, or whatever other caose she might have 
for sadness, showed at times a strain of deep 
melancholy thought, which iutfirfered with and 
controlled the natural flow of lively sjnrit^ 
which the practice of the Joyous Sdence aqw-. 
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dally required. She lacked aleo, even in ber 
gayest Bailies, the decided boldness and effron* 
tery of ber sisterhood, who were seldom at a 
loss to retort a saucy jest, or turn the laagb 
^unst any who inteirupted or interfered with 
them. 

It may be here- remarked^ th^it was impos- 
rable that this class of women, very atimeroas 
in that age, could bear a character generally 
respectable. They were, however, protected 
by the manners of the time ; and such were the 
immanities they possessed by the rights of chi- 
^ry, that nothing was more rare than to bear 
of such errant damsels sustaining injury or 
wrong, and they passed and repamed safely 
where armed travellers would probably have en- 
countered a bloody opposiUon. But though 
licensed and protected in honour of their tnne- 
ful art, the wandering minstrels,, male or fe- 
male, like sinular ministers to the public amuse- 
ment, the itinerant muiicians, for instance, 
and strolling comedian^ of our own day, led a 
life too irr^ular and precarious, to be account- 
ed a creditable part of society. Indeed among 
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the stricter Catlu^ca the profearion was coiui- 
dered aa unlawful. 

Such was the damsel, wht^ vith viol in 
hand, and stationed on the slight elevation we 
have mentioned, stepped forward to the hj- 
standen, and announced herself as a mistraaa 
of the gay scienccj duly c|ualified by a brief Irom 
a Court of Love and Music held at Aix, in 
Provenee, under the countenance of the flower 
of chiva]ty,the gallant CountAymer; who now 
prayed that the cavaliers of merry Scotland, who 
were known over the wide worldfw bravery and 
courtesy, would permit; a poor stranger to try 
whether she could afford them any amusement 
by her art. The love of song was'like the love 
of fight, a coBomon passion of the age, which 
all at least affected, whether they actually pos- 
b ewi ed it or no ; therefore the acqaiescenoe in 
. Louise's proposid was universal. At the same 
time, HI aged, dark-browed monk who was 
among the by-standcrs, thought it necessary to 
remind the glee-maid^, that, since she was to- 
lerated within these precincts, which was nn 
nnuBual grace, he trusted nothing would he sung 
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CFT snid inconsistent with the boly character of 
the place. 

The glee-muden bent her head low, shook 
her sable locks, and crossed heradf revw^ntaal- 
ly, as if she disclaimed the posubility of each a 
transgression, and then began tbe eong of Poor 
Louise, whidi we gave at length in the last 
chapter. 

Just as she commenced, she was stopped by 
a cry for " Room— -room— place for the Duke 
of Rotheay !" 

" Nay, hurry no man on my eeor^" said a 
gallant yonng cavalier, who entered en a noUe 
Arabian horse, which he mani^fed with exqm- 
site grace, though by such slight handling of tbe 
runs, such imperceptible pressure of the limbe 
and Bway of the body, that to any eye save that 
of an experienced horseman, the animal seemed 
to be putting forth his paces for hie own amuse- 
ment, and thus gracefnlly bearing forward a 
rider who waa too indolent to give himself any 
trouble about the matter. 

The Prince's apparel, which waa very rich, 
was put on with slovenly carelesanesii. Hb 
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form, thouglt hia stature was low, and his 
Uiatw extremely slight, was el^ant in the ex- 
treme,' and his features no less haodsome. But 
there was on his brow a hag^;ard paleness, which 
seemed the effect of care or of dissipation, or 
of both these wasting causes combined. His 
eyes were sunk and dim, as from late indulgence 
in revelry on the preceding ereoing, while his 
cheek was inSamed with unnatural red, as if 
either the effect of the Bacchanalian oi^es had 
not passed away from the constitution, or a 
morning draught had been resorted to, in order 
to remove the effects of the night's debaachery. 
Such was the Duke of Rothsay, and hax of 
the Scottish crown, a eight at once of interest 
and compassion. All nnbonnetcd, and made 
way for him, while he kept repealing carelessly, 
** No haste— no haste — I shall arrive soon enough 
at the place I am hound for. — How's this — a 
damsel of the joyous science ? Ay, by St GMes ! 
and a comely wench to boot. Stand still, my 
merry men ; never was minstrelsy marred for 
me.— A good voice, by the mass [ Begin mv 
that hiy again, sweetheart." 
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' L«tiiM fSd not know th« penon who address- 
ed her; but th« generd respect paid by all 
HOOD^ and the easy and indifferent manner in 
vhich it was receivedi showed her she was ad- 
dressed hy a man of the highest quality. She 
recoramenced her lay, and sung her best accord- 
wgly ; while the youBg Duke seemed thooght- 
(d) and rather affected towards the close of the 
ditty. But it was not his habit to cherish snch 
mdancbcJya^ctions. '*ThiBisaplaintiTeditty, 
my nut-brown mud," said he, chucking the 
retreating glee-maiden under the chin, and de- 
taining her by the collar of her dresa^ which was 
not dfflcult, aa he sat on horseback so close to 
the steps on which she stood. ** But I wiurant 
me you bare livelier notes at will, ma bettaJe- 
nebroaa ; ay, and canst sing in bower as well as 
wold, and by night as well as day." 

" I am no nightingale, my lord," Baid'ljouise* 
endeavouring to escape a species of gallantry 
which ill-suited tbe place and circumstances^ a 
discrepancy to which be who addressed it to 
her seemed contemptuously indifferent. 
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** What bast thoa there, darling T' be added, 
remo^aag bie bold from ber collar, to tbe scrip 
wbicb sbe carried. 

Glad was Louise to escape bis grasp, by slip- 
{nng tbe knot of tbe ribband, and leaving the 
little bag in the Prince's hand, as, retiring back 
beyond bis reach, she answer-ed, <* Nuts, my 
lor^ of the last season." 

The Prince pulled out a bandfvl of nuts ac- 
cordingly. " Nuts, child ! — they vill break 
thine ivory teeth— hart thy pretty voice," said 
Bothsay, cracking one with his teeth, like a 
TiUage schoolboy. 

" They are not the walnuts of my own 
sunny clime, my lord," stud Losise ; " but tbey 
hang low, and are within the reach of tbe 
peor." 

*' You shaU have something to give you bet- 
ter iare, poor wandering ape," smd the Duk^ 
in a tone in which feeling predominated more 
than in the adected and contemptuous gallantry 
of his first address to the glee-maiden. 

At this moment, as be turned to ask an at- 
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tendant for his puTse> the Prince encouBtered 
the stem and piercing look of a tall black inan, 
seated on a powerful iron^ey horse, who had 
entered with attendants while the Duke of 
Rothsay waa eng^ed with Louise} and now re* 
nuuned stupified and almost tamed to stone by 
his surprise and anger, at this nnseemly spec- 
tacle. Even one who had never seen the Black 
X>ougla8, must have known him by his swart 
complexion, his gigantic frame, his buff-coat of 
bntl's-hide, and his Eur of courage, firnmess, and 
sagacity, mixed with the most indomitable pride. 
The loss of an eye in battle, though not per> 
eeptible at first sight, as the ball of the injured 
organ remiuned umilar to the other, gave yet 
a item immovable glare to the whole aspect. 

The meeting of the royal son-in-law with his 
terrible step-father, was in circumstances which 
arrested the attention of all present; and the 
by-standers waited the issue with nlence and 
suppressed breath, lest they should lose any part 
of what was to ensue. 

When the Duke of Rothsay saw the expres- 
>jion which occupied the stem features of Dou- 
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glas, and remarked that the Earl did not make 
the leaat motion towards respectful, or even 
(avil salutation, he seemed determined to show 
him how little respect he was disposed to pay to 
his displeased looks. ' He took bis purse from 
his chamherlmn. 

" Here, pretty one," be said, *' I g^ve thee 
one gold piece for the song thou hast sung 
me, another for the nuts I have stolen from 
thee» and a third for the kiss thoa art about to 
^v« me. For know, my pretty one, that when 
fair lipe (and thine for fiialt of better may be 
called so) make sweet music for my pleasore, 
I am sworn to St Valentine to press them to 

"Mysongis recompensed nobly— "said Louise, 
•hrinking back ; " my nuts are sold to a good 
market— farther trafiSc, my lord, were neither 
befitting yon nor beseeming me." 

" What ! yon coy it, my nymph of the high- 
way?' saidthePrince,contemptnoufily. "Know, 
damsel, that one asks yon a grace who is unused 
to denial." 

" It is th<! Prince of Scotland" — " the Duke 
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of Rotbtay," — sud the cour^ri aronnd, to the 
terrified Loiuse, prening forward the trembliog 
young woman ; *' you muit oot thwart bia hu- 
mour." 

" But I cannot Teach your lordship," the 
■aid* *' you sit bo high on horseback." 

'* If I must ajigfat," s^d Rotbaay, " there 
shall be the iieavier penalty — What does the 
wench tremble for ? Place thy foot on the toe 
of my boot, give me hold of thy hand — Gallant- 
ly done I" He kissed her as she stood thos bub- 
pended in the air, perched upon his foot^ and 
supported by his hand ; saying, " There is thy 
kiss, and ikere is my parse to pay it ; and to 
grace thee farther, Rothsay will wear thy scrip- 
ibr the day." He suffered the frightened ^I to 
a^^ing to the ground, and turned his looks from 
Iwr to bend them contemptuously on. the Earl 
of Douglas, as if he bad said, "_ All ^lis I do in 
despite of you and of your daughter's diums." 

" By St Bride of Dougbs 4" . said the Barl, 
{wesung towards the Prince, *' this is too modi, 
unmannered boy, as void of sense as honour ! 
You know what eonsideratioiuiestrmn the hand 
.of Douglas, else bad you never dared — '■•■" 



** CftO yoQ ]day at sping'coekle, my lord ?" 
uai the Prince, pladng a not on the seoond 
joint of his forefinger, and spinning it off by a 
smart application of the tbamb. ThenntHtrock 
on Douglas's broad hreast, who burst out into 
a dreadful exclamation of wrath, inarticulate, 
but resembling the growl of a Hon in deptii and 
sternness of expresiion. " I cry your pardon, 
most mighty lord," aud the Duke of Rothsay, 
scornfully, while all around trembled ; '* I did 
not conceive my pellet could have wounded you, 
seeing you wear a buff-coat. Sorely, I trust, it 
did not hit your eye ?" 

The Prior, dispatched by the King, as we 
have seen in the last chapter, had by this time 
made way through the crowd, and laying hold 
on Douglas's lein, in a manner that made it im- 
poenble far him to advance, renunded him that 
the Prince was the son of bis Sovereign, and 
the hosband of his daoghter. 

*t Fear not, &i Prior," sud Dong^as. *' I 
desjHse the childish bc^ too mnoh to ruse a 
finger agunst hini. But I will retom insult for 
insult — Here, any of you whoiove the Douglas, 
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— ■porn me this quean from the Moumtery 
gates } and let her be so scourged that she may 
bitterly rememher to the last day of her life, 
bow she gave means to an unrespectiTe boy to 
afiront the Donglaa !" 

Four or five retainers instantly stepped forth 
to execute commands which were seldom ut- 
tered in vain, and heavily would Louise have 
atoned for an offence of which she was alike 
the innocent, nnconscions, and unwilling in- 
strument^ had not the Duke of Rotbsay inter- 
fered. 

*< Spurn the poor glee-woman ?" he said^ in 
high indignation; " scoui^ her for obeying 
my commands ?— Spurn thine own oppressed 
vassals, rude Earl— scourge thine own feulty 
hounds — ^but beware how you touch so much 
as a dog that Rothsay hath patted on the liead, 
far less a female whose lips he hath kissed !" 

Before Douglas could give an answer, which 
would certfdnly have been in defiance, there 
aroee that great tumult at the outward gate of 
the Monastery, already noticed, and men both 
on horseback and on foot began to rush bead- 
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long in, not actually fighting with each other* 
bnt certiUDly in no peaceaUe manner. 

The contending pailiefi, seemingly, were par- 
^Eana of Douglas, known by the cognizance 
of the Bloody Heart, and citixens of the town 
ofPerth. It appeared they had heea ekirmiBhing 
in earnest when withoat the gates, but, oat of 
respect to the sanctified gronnd, they lowered 
their weapons when they entered, and confined 
their strife to a war of words and matual abuse. 
The tumult had this good effect, that it for- 
ced asander, by the weight and press of uam- 
hers, the Prince and Douglas, at a moment 
when the leinty of the former, and the pride of 
the latter, were ni^ng tbem to the atmost extre- 
mity. Bat now peace-makers interfered 0^ all 
sides. The Prior and the monks threw them- 
selves among the mnltitade, and commanded 
peace in tbb name of Hearen, and reverence to 
their sacred walls, nnder penalty of excommu- 
nicaUon ; and their expostulations began to be 
listened to. Albany, who was dis[«tched by his 
royal brother at the beginning of the fray, had 
not arrired till now on the scene of action. He 
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inatantly applied himself to DooglaS) and in his 
ear conjured him to temper his pasBioa. 

" By St Bride of DooglaB, I will be avenged !" 
said the Earl. " No man shall brook life afW 
be has passed an afifront on Dooglas." 

*< Why 80 you may be avenged in fitting 
time," sud Albany; " hut let it not be said* 
that, like a peevish woman, the Great Douglas 
could choose neither time nor place for his ven- 
geance. Bethink you, all that we have labour- 
ed at is like to be upset by an accident. George 
of Dunbar hath had -the advantage of an audi- 
ence with the old man ; and though it lasted but * 
five minutes, I fear it may endanger the disso- 
Intion of yoar family match, which we broaght 
about with so much difficulty. The authority 
from Borne has not yet been obtained." 

" A toy !" answered Douglas, haughtily, — 
** they dare not dissolve it." 

" Not while Douglas is at large, and in pos- 
Beswon of his power," answered Albany. "Bnt, 
noble Bar], come with me, and I will show you 
at what disadvantage you stand." 

Douglas dismounted, and followed his wily 
accomplice in silence. In a.lower hall they saw 
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Um ranks vi the BrandaneB drawn up» well- 
armed in caps of ateel and shirti of nuul. 
Their captain, TnalHiig an obeisance to Albany, 
Memed to derire to address him. 

" What now, MacLoois ?' swd the Duke. 

*< We are informed the Duke of Bothsay has 
been insulted, and I can scarce keep the Bran- 
danes within door." 

** Gallant MacLouis," said Albany, " and 
yon, my trusty Brandanes, the Duke of Roth- 
say, my princely nephew, is as well as a hopeful 
gentleman can be. Some scuffle there has been, 
bot all is appeased." He continoed to draw 
the Earl of Douglas forward. " Yon see, my 
lord," be stud in his ear, " that if the word Of 
rett was to he once ^wken, it would be soon 
obeyed, and you are aware your attendants are 
few for renstance." 

Douglas seemed to acquiesce in the necessity 
of patience for the time. " If my teeth," he 
said, " should bito through my lipa, I will be 
nient till it is the hour to speak out" 

Geot^ of March, in the meanwhile, bad a 
more easy task of pacifying the Prince. *' My 



Lord of Rotfasfty," he sud, approachiDg him 
with grave ceremony, " I need not tell you that 
you owe me Bomething for reparation of ho- 
nour, though X blame not you perBonally for the 
breach of contract which has destroyed the peace 
ofmylamily. Let me conjure you by what ob- 
servance yonr Highnees may owe an injured 
man, to fbr^o for the. present this scandalous 
dispute." 

"My lord, I owe you much," replied JU>tb— 
say ; *' but this haughty and aU-coatroUiog lord 
has -wounded mine honour." 

" My lord, I can but add, your royal father 
is ill — hath swooned with terror for yonr High- 
ness's safety." 

** HI I — the kind, good old man — swooned, 
said you, my Lord of March ? — I am with Mm 
in an instant." 

The Duke of Bothsay sprung from his saddle 
to the ground, and was dashing into the palace 
like a greyhound, when a feeble grasp was laid 
on his cloak, and the faint voice of a kneel- 
ing female exclumed, ■" Protection, my noble 
Prince 1 — Protection for a helpless stranger I" 
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** Hand) off, itroller !" sud the Earl of Much, 
tbrusting tbe suppliant glee-maiden aside. 

But the gentler Prince paused. '* It is true," 
he aaadf " I hare brought the vengeance of an 
unforgiving devil upon this helpless creature^ 
O heaven ! what a life is mine, eo fatal to all 
who approach me !— What to do in the hurry ? 
—She must not go to my apartments — And all 
my men are such bom reprobates. — Ha ! thoa 
at mine elbow, honest Harry Smith ? What 
dostthon here?*' 

" There has been something of a fight, my 
lord," answered our acquaintance the Smith, 
*' between tbe townsmen and the Sonthland 
loons who ride with the Douglas ; and we have 
swinged them as &r as the Abbey-Gate." 

*< lam glad of it — I am glad of it. And you 
beat the knaves ^rly ?' 

« Fwrly, does your Highness ask ?" siud 
Henry. " Why, ay ! We were stronger in nom- 
bers, to be sore ; but no men ride better armed 
than those who follow the Bloody Heart. And 
so in a sense we beat them fairly ; for as your 
Highness knows, it is the Smith who nu^es the 
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men-ht-ama, and men with good weapons are 
a match for great odda." 

While tfaey thua talked, the Earl <^ Ikbireli, 
who had spoken with some one near the palace 
gate, rstumed in anxious haate. ** My Lord 
Duke I — ^My Lord Duke ! — ^Your father is re- 
covered, and if you baste not speedily, my Lord 
of Albany and the Douglas will have poasesaon 
of bis royal ear." 

** And if my royal father ia recoTered," said 
the tboughtleaa Prince, '* and is holding, or 
about to hold, council with my gracioua uncle 
and the Earl of Douglas, it befits neither your 
lordship nor me to intrude till we are summon- 
ed. So there ia time for me to speak of my 
little buainesB with mine honest armourw here." 

*' Does your Highness take it so?" said the 
Earl, whose sanguine hopes of a change of &- 
TOUT at court had been too hastily ezdted, and 
were as speedily checked, — " Then so let it be 
for George of Dunbar." 

He glided away with a gloomy and displeased 
aspect ; and thus out pf the two moat- powerful 
noblemen in Scotland, at a time when the ariirto- 
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cracy bo closely cootroUed tbe throne, the reck- 
less heir-appareat had made two enemies ; the 
one by soomfiil defiance, and the other by care- 
less n^lect. He heeded not the Earl of March's 
departure, howeveT, or rather he felt rdiievad 
from his impoTtonily. 

The Prince went on in indolent conversB- 
tioii with oar armoorer, whose ddll in hia art 
had made him known to many of the great lorda 
abont the court. 

. ** I had something to say to the^ South — 
Canst thou take up a fallen link in my SClui 
hauberk ?" 

" As well, please your Highness, as my mo- 
ther could take ap a stitch in the jiets she wore 
—-The Milaner shall not know my work from 
his own." 

" Well, but tlwt was not what I wished of 
thee just now," sud the Prince, recoUeotii^ 
himself; *' this poor glee-woman, good Smith, 
she mast be placed in safety. Thou art man 
enough to he any woman's champion, and thoa 
most conduct her to some place of safety ," 
Henry Smith was, as we have Been^ euffici- 



entljr rash and daring when weaponi were in 
question. But he had also the pride of a decent 
borgher, and was nuwilliiig to place himself in 
what might be thought equivocal circumatancea 
by the Bober port; of his fellow-citizens. 

« May it please your Highness," he sud, " I 
am butm poor craftsman. Bat though my arm 
and sword are at the King's service, and your 
Highness's, I am^ with reverenm, no squire of 
dames. Your Highness will find^ among your 
own retinue, knights and lords willing enough 
to play Sir Paudarus of Troy — it is too knighU 
)y a part for poor Hal of the Wynd." 

*' Umph — hah !" — stud Hie Prince. " My 
purse, £dgaT — (his attendant whispered him) 
— True, true, I gave it to the poor wench. — I 
hnow enough of your craft, and of craftsmen in 
general, to be aware that men lore not hawks 
with empty hands ; but I suppose my word 
may pass for the price of a good armour, and 
I will pay it thee with thanks to boot, for this 
slight service." 

" Your Highness may know other crafts^ 
men," stud the Smith ; " but, wifli reverencf, 
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yoa know not Henry Gow. He will obey you 
in making a weapon, or in welding one, bat he 
knows nothiog of this petticoat Bervice." 

" Hark thee, thou PerthBhire mul^" said 
the Prince, yet Bmiling, while he apok^ at the 
aturdy ponctilio of the honest butcher, — " the 
wenoh is as little to me as ahe is to thee. But 
in an idle moment, as you may learn from Uioae 
about thee, if thou sawest it not thyself, I did 
her a passing grace, which is likely to coet the 
poor wretch her life. There is no One here whom 
I can trust to protect her agunst the discipline 
of belt and bowstring, with which the Border 
brutes who follow Douglas will beat her to 
death, since such is his pleasure." 

" If such be the case, my li^e, she has a 
right to every honest man's protection ; and 
since she wears a petticoat, — though I would it 
were longer, and of a less fanciful fashion, — I 
will answer for her protection as well as a ran- 
g^e man may. But where am I to bestow 
her?" 

** Good fiiith, I cannot tell," said the Prince. 
** Take ber to Sir John Ramomy's lodging— 



But, no-i'tto— he is ill at eas^and besides, there 
are reaaons — take her to the devil if thou wilt, 
but place her in safety, and oblige RoInD of 
Rothsay." 

" My noble Prince," said the Snuth, ** I think 
— ^ways with reverence — tiiat I would rather 
give a defenceless woman to the care of Ute devil 
than of Sir John Ramomy. But though the 
devil be a worker in fire like myself, yet I know 
not his haants, and with aid of Holy Church 
hope to keep him on terms of defiance. And, 
moreover, how I am to convey her out of this 
crowd, or throu^ the streets, in such a mum- 
ming habit, may be well made a qaestion." 

'< For the leaving the convent," stud the 
Prince, " this good monk (seizing upon the 
nearest by his cowl,) Father Mieholas or Boni- 

" Poor brother Cyprian, at your Highness'a 
command," smd the father, 

" Ay, ay, jbrother Cyprian," continued the 
Prince, " yes. Brother Cyprian shall let yon 
out at some secret pass^e which he knows of, 
and I will see him again to pay a Prince's 
thanks for it." 



Tha cburcbnuut bowed in acqiueueaoe, and 
poor LotuM, wh(^ duritig this debate, bad look- 
ed from tbe one speaker to tlie other, hastily 
■aid, " I will not scandalize this good man with - 
my fooliflh garb— I have a mantle for ordinary 
wear." 

" Why, there, Smith, thou bast a friar's hood 
and a woman's mantle to shroud thee nnder. I 
would all my frailties were as well shrouded I 
Farewell} honest fellow ; I will thank thee here- 
after." 

Then, as if afraid of farther objection on the 
Snuth's part, he hastened into the palace- 
Henry Gow remuned stupified at what had 
passed, and at finding himself involved in a 
charge at once inferring much danger, and an 
equal risk of scandal, both which, -joined to a 
principal Hhare which he had taken, with bis 
usual forwardness, in the fray, might, be saw, 
do him no small injury in the Boit be puraaed 
most anxiously. At the same time, to leave a 
defenceless creature to the ill usage of the bar- 
baroae Galw^ians, and licentious tbllowera of 
the Douglas, was a thoagbt which his manly 
heart could not brook for an instant. 



H« WM ronaed from hia nverie by tbe voum 
of tho Mook, who, sli^i^ oat bis woria with 
the incUfference which the holy fathers enteiv 
tuned, or aflbcted, towardB all temporal matter% 
desired them to follow him. The South put 
himself in motion, with a aigh much resembUng^ 
a groan, and, without appearing exactly con- 
nected with the Monk's motions, he followed 
him into a cloister, and throogh a postern door, 
iriiiefa, after looking <mce behin6 him, the priest 
left lyar. Behind them followed Lonise, who 
had hastily assamed her small bundle, and, call- 
ing her little fonr-l^^ged companion, had eager- 
ly followed in the path which opened an escape 
from what had shortly before seemed a great 
and inevitable danger. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The party were now, t^ a secret passage,' 
admitted within the churcli, the outward doors 
of which, usually left open, had been ctoeed 
agiunst every one in coneeqaeace of the recent 
tomult, when the rioters of both parties had 
endeavoured to nuh into it for other purposes 
than those of devotion. They traversed the 
gloomy aisles, whose arched roof resounded 
to the heavy tread of the armourer, but was 
nlent undw the sandal'd foot of the Monk, and 
the light step of poor Louise, who trembled 
excessively, as much from fear as cold. She 
saw that neither her spiritual nor temporal con- 
ductor looked kindly upon her. The former 
was an austere man, whose aspect seemed to 
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hold Hifl lacMesa wanderer in some d^ee of 
honw, &g well as contempt ; wfaile the latter, 
thougG> as we have seen, one of the best na^ 
tured men living, was at present grave to the 
intch of sternness, and not a little displeased 
with having the part he was playing forced 
upon him, without, as he was constrtuned to 
feel, a possibility of his declining it. 

His dislike at his task extended itself to 
the innocent object of bis protection, and he 
internally said to himself, as he surveyed her 
scornfully, — *' A proper queen of beggars to 
walk the streets of Perth with, and I a decent 
burgher I This tawdry minion must have as 
rag^d a reputation as the rest of her sister- 
hood, and I am finely sped if my chivalry in 
her behalf comes to Catharine's ears. I bad 
better have slain a man, were he the beat in 
Perth ; and, by hammer and nails ! I would have 
done it on provocation, rather than convoy this 
baggage through the city." 

Perhaps Louise suspected the cause of her 
conductor's anxiety, for she Said, timidly and 
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with bemtatioD, ** Worthy sir, were it not bet- 
ter I shonld Btop one instant in tliat chapel, 
and don my mantle ?" 

*( Umph, sweetheart, well propoeed," sud 
the armourer ; bat the Monk interfered, rusing 
at the same lime, the finger of interdiction. 

" The Chapel of Holy St Madox is no tyring 
room for vile jugglers and strollers to tidtt 
their trappings in. I will presently show thee 
8 vestiary more suited' to thy condition." 

The poor young woman hnng down her 
humbled head, and turned from the chapel 
door which she had approached, with the deep 
~ sense of self-abasement. Her little spaniel 
seemed to gather from his mistress's looks and 
manner, that they were unauthorized inttaders 
on the holy ground which they trode, and hat^ 
Ids earS) and swept the pavement with his tul, 
ajB he trotted slowly and close to Louise's 
beets. 

The Monk moved on without a pause. They 
descended a broad flight of steps, and proceed- 
ed through a labyrinth of subterranean pas- 



D5-,z,t.b,Goog[e 



304 

■agei, dimly lighted. Am they passed a tow* 
arched door, the Monk tomed, and said to 
Louise, inth the same stem voice as before,— 
" There, daughter of folly, there is a rohing- 
room, where many before you have deposited 
their Vestments I" 

Obeying the least signal with ready and ti- 
morous acqniesceQcc, she poshed the door open, 
hot instantly recoiled with terror. It was a 
chamel-hoose, half filled with dry skulls and 
bones. 

** I fear to change my dress ther^ and alone 
■^Bnt if you, father, command it, be it as you 
will." 

" Why, thou child of vanity, the remuna on 
which ihoa lookest are but the earthly attire of 
those who, in their day, led or followed in the 
porsnit of worldly pleasure. And such shalt 
thon be, for all thy mincing and ambling, thy 
piping and thy harping ; thou, and all such mi- 
nisters of frivolons and worldly plrasnre, must 
become like these poor bones, Whom thy idle 
nicety fears and loaths to look upon." 
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*' Say not witli idle nicety, reverend fa- 
ther," ansirarad the glee>nuuden, '* for Heaven 
knowB, I covet the repose of tlieae poor Ueftch- 
ed relics ; and if by stretching my body apon 
them, I could, without sin> bring my state to 
theirs, I would choose that charnel heap for my 
place of rest, beyond the ^rest and softest 
coach in Scotland." 

" Be patient, and come on," eiud the Monk, in 
a milder tone ; « the reaper must not leave the 
harvest-work till the sunset gives the signal." 

They walked forward. Brother Cyprian, at 
the end of a long gallery, opened the door of a 
small apartment, or perhaps a chapel, for it was 
decorated with a crucifix, before which burned 
four lamps, AH bent and crossed themselves ; 
and the priest said to the minstrel mudan, point- 
ing to the crucifix, "What'saya that emblem?" 

" That He invites the sinner as well.as the 
rightfloas to approach." 

*' Ay, if the sinner put from him bie-un," 
stud the Monk, whose tone of voice was evi- 
dently milder. " Prepare thyself here for thy 
journey." 
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Louise remained an ioatant or tvo io'tiie dis- 
pel) and preBeotly reappeared in a mantle of 
eoarse grey cloth, in which she had cloaely muf- 
fled her§elf, having pnt sach of her more gawdy 
halnlimentB as she had Ume to take off, in the 
'little hasket which bad before held her ordinary 
atUre. 

The Monk presently aCterwarda unlocked a 
door which led to the open ur. They fonnd 
themaelves in the garden which Biirronnded the 
monastery of the Domioicans. " The soaihern 
gate is on the latch, and through it yon can pass 
unnoticed," said the Monk. " Bless thee, my 
son ; and bless thee too, unhap]^ child. Re- 
membering where yoh pat off yoor idle trinkete} 
may you take carebowyou agmn resume tiiem !" 

*< Alas, father !" sud Louise, '" if the poor 
foreigner could supply the mere wants of life 
by any more creditable occupation, she has 
small wish to profcBS her idle art. But " 

But the Monk had vanished, nay, the very 
door through which she had just passed appear- 
ed to have vanished also, so curiously was it 
concealed beneath a flying buttress, and among 
the profuse ornamenttTof Gothic architecture. 
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" Here is a woman let out by, thur prtrate poB- 
tOTD, sure enough," was Henry's reflection. 
V Pray Heaven the good fathers never let any 
. in I The place seems conventent for such games 
at bo-peep. — But, benedicite, what is to be done 
next? I miist get rid of this quean as, fast as I 
can ; and I must see her safe. For let her be 
at heart what she may, she looks too modefit, 
now she is in decent dress, to deserve the usage 
which the wild Scot of Galloway, or the Devil's 
I^on from the Liddell, are like to afford her." 

Louise stood as if she waited his pleasure 
which way to go. Her little d<^, relieved by 
the exchange of the dark sabterranean vanlt for 
the open air, sprang in wild gambots through 
the walks, and jumped up<m itELmistreas ; and 
even, though, more timidly, circled close round 
the Smith's feet, to express its satis&iction to 
him also, and conciliate his favour. 

*' Down, Chariot, down !" said the gkfH 
natden. *' You are glad to get into the blesa- 
ed 'sunshine ; but where shall we rest at night, 
my poor Chariot ?' 

'< And now, mistress," said the Smith, — not 
churlishly, for it was not in bis nature, but 



bluntly, aB one who w desirous to finiBli a dU- 
Dgreeable employment, — *' which way lies your . 
road ?" 

Louise looked on the ground, and was Bilent. 
Od being ag^ urged to say which way she de- 
sired to be conducted, she agiun looked down, 
and said, she could not t«]t 

'* Come, come," said Henry, " I understand 
all that — I have been agaSiard—a reveller in my 
day — but it's best to be plain. As matters are 
with me now, I am an altered man for these 
many, many months ; and so, my quean, you 
and I must part sooner than perbajn a light o' 
love such aa you expected to part with — a likely 
young fellow." 

Louise wept silently, with her eyes still cast 
on the ground, as one who felt ao insult which 
Bhe bad not a right to complain of. At length, - 
perceiving that her conductor was grown im- 
patient, she faltered oat, " Noble sir — " 

" Sir is for a knight," said the impatient 
burgher, " and tioble is for a baron. I am Harry 
of tlie Wynd, an honest mechanic, and'free of 
my guild." 
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'" Good craftsmftu, then," s^d tlie minatrcl 
woman, " you judge me harshly, but not with- 
out eeeming cause. I would relieve you imme- 
diately of my company, which, it may be, brings 
little credit to good men, did I but know which 
way to go." 

" To tie next wake or fair, to be sure," eud 
Henry, roughly, having no doubt that this dis- 
tress waa affected for the purpose of palming 
herself upon him, and perhaps dreading to 
throwhimseifiDtothe wayoftemptation; "and 
that is the feast of St Madox, at Auchterarder. 
I warrant thou wilt find the way thither well 
enough." 

" Aftr— Auchter — " repeated ^o glee-mud- 
en,. her southern tongue in viun attempting the 
Celtic accentuation. " I am told my poor lays 
' will not he 'understood if I go nearer to yon 
dreadful range of mountainB." 

" Will you abide, then, in Perth ?" 

" But where to lodge ?" said the wanderer. 

** Why, where lodged you last night ?" replied 
the Smith. ** You know where you came from 
" surely, though you seem doubtful where you 
are going ?" 
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" I slept in the hospital of th* ConvenL 
But I WB8 only admitted upon ^eiit impwtu- 
oity, and I was commanded not to retnm." 

" Nay, they will never take you in with the 
brand of the Douglas upon you, that ia eren 
too true. But the Prince mentioned Sir John 
Bamomy's — I can take you to hie lodgings 
through by-atreetfl — though it is ahort of an 
honest burgher'a office, and my time presses." 

" I will go anywhere — ^I know I am a scan- 
dal and inenmbrance. There was a time when 
it was otherwise — But this Ramorny, who is 
he?" 

<* A courtly knight, who lives a jolly bache- 
lor's lifie, and is Master of the Horse, and pri- 
vado, as they say, to the young Prince." 

*' What I to the wild, scornful young man who 
gaVe occasion to yonder scandal ? — Oh, take me 
not thithm, good Iriend ] Is there no Christian 
woman, who would give s poor creature rest in 
her cow-house, or bam, for one night ? I will 
be gone with early daybreak. I will repay her 
richly. I have gold — and I will repay you too, 
if you will take me where I may be safe from 
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that wild revellm, and tron the followws of 
that dwrk Banm, in whose eye wu -death." . 

« Keep yoor gold for those who lack i^ mi** 
trees," said Hetuy, " and do not t^t to ho- 
nest bands the money that ia won hy vioUiig, 
and labouring, and toe-tripjnng, and perhi^ 
worse pasJtimea. I tell you plunly, mistress, 
I am not to be fooled. I am ready to take you 
to any place of safety you can name, for my 
promise is aa strong as an iron shackle. But 
you cannot peranade me that you do not know 
what earth to make for. Yon are not so young 
in your trade aa not to know there are hostel- 
ries in every town, much mrate in a tnty like 
Perth, «4iere snch as you may be harboured 
for your money, if you cannot find some gulls, 
mere or fewo', to pay your lawing. If you have 
money, mistress, my care about you need be 
the less ; and truly I see little bat pretence in 
all that ezcesnve grief, and fear of being left 
alone, in one of your occupation." 

Having thus, as he concaved, signified that 
he was not to be deceived by the ordinary arts 
of a glee-mtudon, Henry walked a few paces 



atordilT'i endMTOBnng to think he was dou^ 
the wiMet and niovt piident thii^ in the world. 
Yet he oonld not help looldng back to see how 
Loidw bore hiR depaztpr^ and was diocked to 
fllMenra that ahe had sunk upon a bank, with her 
wmfl resting on her kneee, and her head on her 
amn, in a sitaatioQ expreaave 4^ the ubnoet 
desolation. 

The SDuth tried to harden hit heart " It is 
all a Bham," he said; ** Uie gouge* knovi her 
trade — Fll be awom, by Saint Blngan." 

At the instant, emnetliing polled the akirte 
oF hia cloak ; and, looking round, he flaw the 
little spaniel, who imraediatelj, as if to jdead 
his mistrees's caose, got on his hind legs and 
b^an to dance, whimpering at the same tame, 
and looking back to Looisc^ as if to stdiidt com- 
pasnon for his forsaken oiraw. 

** Poor thing," sud the Smith, " there ouy 
be 8 trick in this too, for thoa dost bat as thon 
art taught.— Yet, as I promised to jH-otect^tis - 

' Goagt, In old French, k olmmt equivalent (9 vench. 

Google 
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poor creatare> I mtist not leave htt* iq a iwoon, 
if it be one, were it bst for manhood'* nke." 

-Rtitoming and approacbing his tnmblesosio 
chaise, ke was at once assuredi from the change 
of her complexion, cither that she was actually 
in the deepest ^strees, or. had a power of dis- 
■imulation beyond the oomprehenuon ot man — 
or woman either. 

" Yonng woman," he said, with more of 
kindness than he had hitherto been able even to . 
asBom^ " I will tell yon frankly how I am 
' placed. This is St Valentine's Day, and by cns- 
tom, I was to spend it with my Ur Valentine. ^ 
But blows and quarrek hare occupied all the 
morning, save one poor half hoar. Now, yon 
may well understand where my heart and my 
thoughts are, and where, were it only in mere 
coorte^, my body ought In be." 

The gleormwdfla listened, and appeared to 
Gomjkrefaend him. 

" If you are a true lover, and have to wait 
jipon a chaste Valentine, God forbid that one 
like me should make a disturbance between 
you ! Think about me ho more, i will ask of 
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that greftt river to be my guide to vhere it 
meetfl die oeeant wliere I'thiiA they sud there 
wu B fleaport ; I will bbiI from thence to La 
Belle Fhmoe, and will find myvelf once more in 
ft oODBtty, in which the rongheet peasant would 
not wrong the poorest female." 

'* Yon cannot go to Dundee to-day," sud the 
Smith. *' The Donglaa's people are in motion 
on both ndee of the river, f<» the alarm of the 
morning has reached tiiem ere now ; and all this 
day, and the next^ and the vfaole night which 
is between, they will gather to their leader's 
standard, like Highlandmen at the fiery cross. 
Do yoa see yonder five or ^ men, who are 
riding ~ eo wildly on' the other side of the 
- liver ? Tfaeee are Annandale men ; I know 
them by the length of their lances, and by the 
way they hold them. AnAnnandale man never 
elopes his spear badcwards, but alwiaye keeps 
tbe point npri^t, or pointed fwward." 

" And what of them ?" said the gle»-maiden. 
**They are men-at-unna and soldiers — They 
would respect me for my viol and my helpless- 
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" I will say tbem no seandal," anawerod th« 
Smitfa. " 1/ you were in th^ own glem, they 
would ttse yoa hosfataUy, and you would have 
nothing to fear ; bat tfaey are now on an expe- 
dition. All is fish that comes to thrir net. There 
are amongBt them who would take your life for 
the value of your gold ear-rings. Thnr whok 
soul is settled in their eyes to see prey, and in 
tiieir hands to grasp- it. They have lio ears 
either to hear lays of music, or litien to prayers 
for mercy. Bedldes, their leader's order is gone 
forth concenung yon, and it is of a kind sure to 
be obeyed. Ay, great lords are sooner listened 
to if they say,' ' Bum a church,' than if they 
B^y, * Build ooe.' " 

" Then," said the glee-woman, " I were beat 
sit down and die." 

" Do not say so," refdied the Smith. " If I 
could .but get yon a lodging for the night, I 
would carry yoa the .next morning to Our 
Lady's Stairs, from whence the Tesselfi go down 
the river for Dundee, and would put you on 
board with some one bound that way, who 
should see you safely lodged where you would 
have fair entertainment and land usage." 
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« Good— oexcftlleii^— generoiu Duu!" said the 
glee-nuuden, " do Uiis, and if tiie prayers and 
UoMUDgi of a poor UDfortonate Bhould ever reacli 
Heaven, they will rise thither in thy behal£ We 
will meet at yonder postern door, at whatever 
time the boats take th^ departure." 

" That IB at six in the momiiig, when the 
day ia but young."' 

** Away with you, then, to yoor Valentine ; 
-T«nd if she loves you, oh, deceive her not ]" 

** Alas, poor danuel ! I fear it isdecMt hath 
U^n^t thee to this pass. Bat I must not leave 
yon thnB unprovided. I most Icnow where yoo 
are to paaa the nighL" ■ 

" Care not for that," replied Louis©—" the 
heavens &rs clear — there are buahee and boskets 
enough by the river ude ; Chariot and I can 
well make a ale^ng rocnn of a green arbour for 
I one night; and to-morrow will, with your pro- 
miaed aid, see me out of reach of injury and 
wrong. Oh, the night soon passes away when 
there is hope for to-morrow ! — Do you still lin- 
ger, with^our Valentine waiting fbr.you? Nay, 
I shall hold you but a loitering lover, and you 
know what belongs to a minstrel's reproaches." 
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*' I cannot leaye you, damsel," answend th« 
armourer, now completely melted. " It were 
mere murder to suffer yon to pass tbe flight ex- 
posed to the keenness of a Scottisli night in Fe- 
bruary. No, no— my word would be ill kept in 
this manner ; and if I should incur some risk of 
blame, it is but juat penance for thinking of thee, 
and waag thee, more according to my own pre- 
judices, as I now well believe, than thy merits. 
Come with me, damsel — thou shalt have a sure 
and honest lodging f<ff the night, whatsoever 
may h^ the consequence. It would be an evil 
compliment to my Catharine, were I to leave a 
' poor creature to be starved to death, that I might 
enjoy her company an hour sooner." 

So saying, and hardening himself against 
all anticipations of the ill consequences or 
scandal which might arise from such a moa- 
sore, the manly-hearted Smith resolved to set 
evil report at defiance, and g^ve the wanderer a 
night's refuge in his own bouse^ It must be 
added, that he did this with extreme reluctance, 
and in a sort of enthusiasm of benevolence. 
Ere our stout son of Vulonn had fixed his 
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woralup on the 'Fa^r Mscid of Pertfa, a ocrtain 
wildnese of disposition had placed him under 
tiie influence of Yenus, as well as that of Mars; 
and it xras only the effect of a aincere attach- 
ment which had withdrawn him entirely from 
such licentiouB pleasores. He was therefore 
justly jealous of his newly-acquired reputation 
for constancy, which his conduct to this poor 
wanderer must expose to sufipicion — a little 
doubtful} perhaps, of exposing himself too veu- 
tnronely to temptatiop— and. moreover in de- 
apur to lose so much of St Valentine's Day, 
which coatom not only permitted, but enjoined 
him to pass beside his mate for the season. The 
journey to Kinfaan% and the varions transac- 
tions which followed, had consumed the day, 
and it was now nearly eTcn-soog time. 

As if to niake up by a speedy pace for the 
time he was compelled to waste upon a subject 
feo foreign to that which he had most at heart, 
he strode on through the Dominican's gardens, 
entered the town, and casting his cloak around 
the lower part of his face, arid pulling down 'his 
- bonnet to conceal the upper, he continued the 
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Bame celerity of moTement through l^-itKetB 
and lanea, hoping to reach hu own houee id the 

Wynd withoat being obeerred. Bat when he had 
contdnued his rate of walking for tea minutes, he 
b^;an to be sensible it might be too r^d for . 
the foong woman to keep ap with him. He 
accordingly looked behind him with a degree of 
angry impatience, which soon turned into com- 
punction, when he saw that she was almost 
utterly exhausted by the speed whicli she had 
exerted. 

■* Now, marry, hang me ap for a brote," said 
Henry to, himself. ** Was my own haate ever 
BO great, could it give that poor creature wings ? 
And she loaded with baggage too ! I am an ill- - 
nurtured beaat^ that vi certain, whn'ever women 
are in question ; and always sure to do wrong 
when I have the best will to aet right, — Hark 
thee, damsel ; let me carry these things for thee. 
We shall make better speed that I do so." 

Poor Louise would hare objected, but her 
breath was too much exhausted to express her- 
self; and she permitted her good-natured guard- 
ian ta take her little basket, which when the 



320 

Aog beheld, lie came atra^ht before Henry, 
rtood Dp, «nd ihook his fore-pavB, whining gen- 
tly, ai if be too wanted to be carried. 

" Nay, thai, I moat needs lend thee a lift to<^" 
said the Smith, who saw the ereatore was tired. ' 

" Fie, Chariot !" and Looiae ; " thou know- 
eat I will carry thee myself." 

She endeavoured to take np the little apanWl, 
bttt it escaped from her ; and giang to the otbcx 
nde of the Smith, renewed its supplications that 
he would take it op. 

» Charlofa right," aaid th« Smith ; " he 
loiows beat who ia aUest to bear him. Tins lets 
me knoWj my pretty one^ tiiat yon have not 
been always the bearer of your own mml — 
Chariot can tell talee." 

So deadly a hne came across the poor glee- 
maiden's coimtenance as Henry spoke^ that he 
was obliged to support her, lest she should have 
dropped to the ground. She recovered agun, 
however, in an instant or two, and with a fee- 
ble voice, requested her guide would go on. 

** Nay, nay," said Henry, as they b^an to 
move, " keep hold of my clonk, or my arm, if 



It helpi yon forwud better. A fur sight w4 
ue ; and had I but a rebeck or guitar at mf 
back, and a jackanapee on my eboulder, we 
dioald seem as joyoua a brace of strollers as erer 
tonched liring at a castle gate.— '8dmIs !" he 
^aonlated iDtemally, « were any. neighboar 
to meet me with this little harlotry's basket at 
ray baek, her dog under my arm, and herself 
hanging on my cloak, what could they think tut 
ibat t bad turned mumper in good earnest ? I 
would not for the best harness I ever lud ham- 
mer on, that any of our long-tongned neigh* 
hours met me in this guise ; h were a jest would 
last ftom St Valentine's Day to next Candle- 
nas." 

Stirred by these thonghts, the Smith, al- 
though at the risk of making much longer a 
route which he iriahed to traTerse as switlly as 
possible, took the most Indirect and private 
course which be could find in order to avoid th^ 
main streets, etill crowded with [teople, owing to 
the late scene of tnmolt and agitation. But un- 
happily his policy avuled faim notmng ; for In 
turning into an alley, he met a man with his 
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cloak moffied sroiuitl bi? faee, froin a Aemxi lilm 
Iiit ewH to pass tiiiobBfervecl,.thpi^h tbe sli^t 
inngiiificaat fignrck the spindle-bhankS}' wlkich 
> showed thflmBelnfl beaeatli the mantle, and the 
pmall doll eye that blmked over its upper folds, 
annoniiced the Pottiogar as cUatanctly ae if be 
had carried his mgn in front 6f hie boniiet. Hbl 
imexpected anid most nnwelcome presence over- 
wbebied the Smith with confnuon. Beady 
•vuUm was not the property of lus bold, hhuH 
temper i and knowing this man to be a curious 
ohaerrer, a malignant tale-bearer, and by no 
means well disposed to himself in particolar, no 
better hope occarrod to him than that the wot' 
shipfnl apothecary wonid give him some pretext 
tofiilence his testimony, and secure' his disore- 
^00, by twisting bis neck round. 

But far from doiog or saying anything which 
could warrant snch extremities, the Pottingari 
teang himself so close upon his stalwart towns- 
puin that recogniUon was inevitable, seemed de^ 
termined it should be as slight as posMble ; ani 
Trithout appearing to notice anything paFtleutar 
i^ the company or circitmstances in which they 



iffiit, lift UsetSy slid out these' words as be pass- 
«d him, vHhoDt even a glance toward his com^ 
^DiOB after the first instant ftf theu: meetings 
i — ^<* A merry holiday to you onee more, stout 
SmiA. . What I tboa art bringing thy' ooouh, 
pretty Mistress Joan Letham, with her m^ 
from the water-ride — freidi front Dnnde^ I war- 
rant ? \ heard she was expected at the old cordi- 
wuner'fl." 

As he spoke thus, he looked neither right nor 
lef^ and exchanging a ** Save you !" with a sb- 
\aie of the edme kind which tJiA ^mth rath^ 
muttered than uttered distinctly, he glided for* 
tratd on his nay like a shadow. 

*( The foul fiend cateh me, if I can swallow 
^t ^1," said Henry Smith} ** how wcdt so? 
ever it may be gilded. The knaf e has a shrew^ 
9ye Cor a Mrtle, and kndws a wild-dack from 
a tame, as well as e'er a man in Pertlt^Hq 
irare the Isst in the Fair Gity to lake soar 
{dmns for pears^ or my round-about cooriQ 
JeaA for this poece of fantaqtie tbiu^«' I fdaqr 
his bearing was as much «s to say, I will, Sol 
see what you might wish me bUad tQr-«)id he U 



nglkt Ui do lb* as he m%;fat eftdly {hHlttluuftIIUM^ 
••lf a bnAnn pate bynuMliiqr vidi ttf auttOEi 
■—and ao he will be Bileat for hia tnm take. Bat 
mbtaa, hm we. nazt — 'By St DmutaQl tba 
4hattviag', br^^^i oowardly knare, .OUnr 
JPimdfater 

It waa, iadeed, the Ixdd Bonttat-Oaker whott 
thejr nest enoonntendi who, with hia cap 09 one 
ride} and trolling the ditty' <^ 

" Thou mrt orw lot^ at the pot, Tom, Tom," 

gaVe plain indmatliHi that he had made do dry 
meal. 

" Ha ! my jidly Smith," he aaid, '*'hA«e I 
aangbttheeinthemanner?— What, con tlte true 
steel bend?— Can Volc&n, aa the nunatrel aSyii 
pay Venus back in her own coin ?— Faith, thoa 
wilt be a gay Valentine before the year's on^ 
that b^iins with the holiday so jollily." 

*' Hark ye, OUrer,*' a^ tha displeaaed 
Stndtb, ■< shut yonr eyes and pass <n, erony. 
And hark ye again, stir not yom: tongue aboat 
what concerns you not, a* yoa value having aa 
entire tooth in yonr head." 
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** I betmf coqiimI?— I bar talM* »ncl ttuit 
agaiiut my brother martiaHBt 7— ^I worh it — i. 
I woaldjut tall it svep to my timber Soldui !'— 
Why, I can be b wild galliard in a comer as wfiL 
as tbou, man — ^And aov I dunk on% I ■md.ga 
Willi dAn mmawhere, and «b will have a xowa 
togetfco-, and tfay Dalilab abtli give oi a mmg* 
HalnidlnotinU?" 

*' Excellently," said Henry, longing the vhob 
fine to- knock lui btoOter martialiit damn, but 
wiMly taking a more peacefiil way to rid hint' 
•elf of the inemid)ranoe of lua preHntfr»-<* Ei>> 
oellently well ! — I may want Aj help too— 4»- 
here are five or nx of the Dooglamew briiws oa 
—th^ will not fiiul to tiy to take the weneh iron 
a pqor bsrgh^ like ntyaelf, so I will be glad of 
the aswBtance of A tearar auch aa tlioo art." 

<( I thank ye — I diank ye," auiwered the 
Bpnnet-maker ; ** but were I not bettw ru% 
and eaoM ring the conunon bcU, and get my 
great pword?" 

*' Ay, ay — ran home aa fuA as yon oan, and 
■ay nothing of what you bare hw." 
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« WfaOf liftt-Nayifwr A«iwt Fik! 1 acoM 
k tale-bMirer." 
*^ Awaywitli you, tfaen; — I liew the eUsb«C 



llik pid lUe and mettla into the heels of thft 
BaBset-maker, who, torniag hk hus\» on thft 
uappaaad iabffsr, art off < at a pace wbieh dia 
&Bith nerer doubted woald tpeedily briog bim 
to hie own hone. 

-** Han i* anethcr obatterbig jay to deal 
wkh," thot^t the &nitb ; <' but I have a hank 
over him too. ThenuBetrela haTe a &bUau ot 
adawwith botrewed feBthere, — ^why, thw(Miver 
ia the very bird, uid, by St Dni»taii» if be leta 
hie diaUaii^ traigne run on at my expenw, I 
, MD so pluck him as nerei havk {dbmed a par-v 
tridge. And this he knows." 

As tliese refteptioue thronged on his mind, 
"be had nearly reached the end of bis jbuiuBy; 
uad, T^tb ihe glfetMoaiden fttUl hanging on im 
cloak, exhausted, partly with feAr, partly with 
btigatt. be at length sTrived at the middle of 
the Wyud, wMcb was bonQund with his own 
habitation, and from which, iu the uncertain- 
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tjr diat tb«D attendeA the apjJicatioD of sur- 
name^ Ii« derived on« of bis ova appellgtiru:. 
B.en, on orrery days, bU ftumace wai Been 
to Uaz^ and fonr half-Btripped knares Btanaed 
Ihft neighboiwhood witb the .tHaxig of hammcc 
and 8^ti<^. Bat St Valeotine's holiday was ab 
"exoue fin- Aeu meb of ateel banng shut thB 
■ehapf and for the prewiitt being abeent on thw' 
own nranda af dcTotion. or {deainre. Tba 
bosMO wbifib adjtnnad to tbe amitby csllad Hen- 
ry its owner ; and tbong^ it was amall, and 
t&tnated in a natrow atreet, yet, aa there was 
a large garden witb frdt trees behind if, it 
oonstltated upon the whole a {feasant dwell- 
ing, Tbe Sfluth, iHBt«ad t^ knocking or .oall- 
-ing, which would have drawn se^bbours to 
doors and windovB, drew out a pass-key of bis 
«wu fabriealion, then s great and envied cnri- 
oai^, and opening Uie door of bis honse, intro- 
idnced his companion into bia habitation. 

'The apartment which reeeiTGd Henry oaA 
^9 glee-maiden was the kitchen, wbich served 
amongat^hou of the ^nitb's Bttdiou for the-&- 
mily eittiDg-^oom, although one or two indi^ 
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daaia. Eke Simoa GlovflT, had «u cating-nMin 
apart from tbat in whlcji their vktoalf wwe 
prepared. In th« eoraer ^ Hm . vgiattavat, 
which wa« urapged with a* uiuwuiit ^ttentim 
to cleaBlinefliR, B%t ai^ (d4 F^MV*. vhon ntfib- 
sen of attire^aodlihe.yrqiaiBO^witbiiAiehhw 
.KarletpUod W9BdTBH}i,(H>¥r I^hm^wpailp 
deseend to her shooldw* «■ ^Wh tidf^: night 
Jti^e indicated a I^chfw rwik ti4tt that of . Lq^e 
Shoolbr^ ^ ^A'« Jtwu^Mev"* Yet ait^ 
and Qo Ojther w^hor 4«t^etBf3fi^i and:B|Ot 
haying attended mass in th« rnvrmogt liko ww 
qnietlj npoping beryelf by the wide of the finw 
>er..bead% ha\£to\i, ban^^g 9ver her lall am ; 
hv p^yeri, half Mid, hat^tg QfMk ber toi^w ; 
her ejflB, haii .doMd* rwngning UuawwlveB to 
alomber, vbUa she ezpeoted (he retom of htr 
foater-mot withpat beit^[ afale.to piW at what 
hour it vaB likely to hiqtpeii. She atarted vf 
at the Bonnd of faik entrkami and bent hw eja 
upon bis i»9^;ianW0i at firvt mtii a look of the 
-utmoitBurprifeiTt^achgradaalljrwaaexcfaBived 
ibr oni ^prcpuve of gcaat di^auurc; 
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** Nov the SmqU bt«w nune eye-sif^t, Henry 
SmiHi ! — " she Azcluia«d, very diTODtly. 

. "Ammtt wfth all my heart. Qet Beme food 
ready premotly, good nan^ fen I fear me thii 
ImT^er haA dined bnt lighdy." 

*' And again I pn^ that Onr Lady wonld 
y wt ' w eaiy ^niglrt from the -mAti dehuioni 

*' So b^ it^ 1 1^ yen, good woman. But what 
ff )h» UB« «f -all thie pattenag and pniyeriilg ? 
Do. yon not hear-me ? «r wiU yon not do ni I 
Udy«a?* 

*'Itanut'be himself) then, whatever ia <^ it ( 
Bat oh ! it ie more Uhe the fool Hnid {d hi* 
likaneBi, to have aoch a h^gaga hanpng upon 
bis cloak. — O Hairy Smifhf men called you a 
wild lad for less things { Bat who vonld eVer 
hare tlioughtitfaat HanT-wvold have biought a 
light Jeman under the roof that ehelteftd hie 
verthy mother, and where hie own anne has 
dwdt fm* thirty years !" 
. *' H^ your peace, M wonum, and be rea- 
/ Boqabte," aiid (be Smith. ** Tbis glee-woman 
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it no leman of mine, nor of any ottier penon . 
that I know of; but she U goin^ off for Dun- 
dee to-morrow by tlie boate, and we knart give 
lier qoarten tiU then." 

*■ Quarters f end the old woman, *' You 
tnay give quartera to eneh cattle iS yMi UliA it 
youlTBflir, Harry Wyod ; bnt the aame hooaf* 
shall not quarter that trampny ^aeto aUd vatf 
Rod of that you nay SKure yonrielf." 

** YooT moUier is angry wiA mSf" ttU Lon!M» 
tniacoiiBtriun^ the connenon oi the parties. 
" I will not renuun to give her any dSteee. If 
there is a stable or a cowhouse, an empty stall 
v/fil be bed enongb for Chariot and me." 

"Ay, ay; lam thinking it is tiieqnb^rs you 
are h&st used to," wud Dame Shoolbred. 

«t Hark jre, Norse Shoolbred," dud th6 Smitib 
*' You hdow I love yon for your own sake, anil 
for my mother's ; but by St Dunstan, who was 
9 saint of my own craft, I will have the com- 
mand of my own house ; and if you leave me 
without any better reason hu% your owa non- 
sesw^al BuB^ions, yeu must think h/aw yon 
will have the door open to you when you re^ 
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larn; i<»youshiUluiT«iialidp<tf niiM,lpFo> 

" Awvd, my bum, and that wUl nsrer iiuk» 
me riak Um bwiMt name I have kei^ for laxtjr 
yeari. It was ntfrar your mother'B ciutoiii( and 
it afaall never be nioe, to take op with rantefs, 
aiMtjo^Wfl»andBU|^g woinen; and I am not 
«> Su to eeek for a dwdling, that the eame roof 
abould COTBT nw and « tram^og prinoeqi libi 
that". 

With Ihk the refriudory gmiTenlanle began 
in great harry to adjust her tartan mentte fat 
going abroad, by ptilUng it eo &r iiw wards ai 
to coQoeal. the white iinen o^ the edges- of 
wbieh bordeired her ehriveUed but etili freeh 
and healthful counteBBQcef This done, she s^t j- 
zed upon a staff, the trosty companiofi of her 
journeys, and was fairly trudging towards the 
door, when the Smith stepped between her and 
|he passage. 

*' Wtut ar least* old, woman, till we have 
cleared ecores. I owe yoa for fee and bona- 
tith." 
. " Aji' tbftt's $'en 4 dcevn of your own fool'^ 



hwd. WBat fM w boDDtidi am Lto ti&« ficvm 
th« ton of yoDT moUier, tliat fed, bUd, sad 
biolded nw at iC I had baen a AkK ?"•» 

**AB(lwfdI.yDD.r4iay it»aarse^leavnig hoi 
wdj diild at fiiautaniMl needb" 

Hiia tneme^ to itl-^ Ac ebatiaata old WO- 
miL-vitii oaM^MUMlioDi Kw stopped and loobd 
at hefartaranJ tbaiobntgel dte m ate t y ; Aon 
dnok barhc^ aqd tMiMdahoattanaaiBe bw 
motion toward! the door. 
.- « I mijTtvin this p6oi waitcbite under 
wkf vioif" i]agad.tfae Snidi, # U nav* fan from 
the priaon and the woqvge." 

> <*^ And why iijiould you laTe her ?" said th« 
inaxbisUe Dame Shoolbred. <* I daft say aha 
haa dMerred them both as vail as ever tiki 
dcierved s hempen co&ir." 

*' For aught I knew she may, or ahe may not. 
But bhe eanaot deeerye to be seom^ecl todeatii, 
or Impriaoued till she is starred fo-dtadi ;' asd 
that U &e lot of them that the INaek Douf^ 
bears maltaloBt^agaiBBt.- 

" And you are going to thraw the Black 
Doughu, for the sidte^f aglea>w(man? Iliis 
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will bfl'tlie nofvt of year lieuda yet. — Oh, Hen- 
■TfQaW, there u aa natiflh iron in yoor bead av 
in 70iir«nviir 

(( I have wnnfetimei thongHt thia myself, Mi»- 
teMB ^lOolbnd ; bnt if I do get s cut or two OB 
tin* new aigameiit, I vnider 41m> ii to care 
them, if yoQ nut awKf from ma £ke a aoared 
wild-goOM? AjtBBimonavm,vi«>iatoTectivt 
my bonny l»ide» Uiat I hirtpe to bnng op the 
Wynd one of these days ?" 

** Ah, Hairy, Harry," i^ the old ihrtiutD, 
shahiDg her bead, " this it not the way to jffr 
pare an honssk man's honse for a yonog^biide 
—yon shonld be gaided by foodesty aod'dw- 
cretion, and not hy chambering and wanton- 

** I tell yon again, tMs poor creatom is no- . 
tliingtoaw. I iriik her only t« be safely taken 
eare of; and I diink the boldest Bordenaan in 
Perth will respect the bar of my doer as much 
as the gat^ of Carlisle Castle.— I am going down 
to Bim Glover'a-^I may stay there i^l night, for 
the H^faland eab is ron bade to the hills, lijn 
a wolf-whelp as he is, and so there is a bed to 
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vpiire, and fitther 'Simon irSi nbikfl me'nceloome 
«» tbe oae of it. Yon will remain with Uib 
poor creature, feed ber, and protect lAr dnring 
tbe'niglit, and I IvIIl call on her before day; and 
titfoa mayat go \nth her to the boat tbywlf aM 
Aon mlt, and «o tboa wilt nt tiie last eyea'oS 
ber at the aame time I sImU.'* 

** llwre ie mme naeob In that," and JDame 
^KK^tTBd ; " thoB^ vliy yon should pat you- 
repntatioa in risk for a creatnre that waold find 
a lodging for a nlver twopence and len mat- 
to-, Bi a mystery to me." 

** TtvMt me vddi that, cdd wman, and b^ 
land to the giri." 

^' IQnder than she deeerres, I wairatit yon ; 
' and tmly, though I little like the company of 
Mioh cattie, yet I think I am less like to take 
barm from ber tiam you — unleas ahe.be a witebi 
indeed, which may well come to bo the lase, as 
the devil is very powerful with all thia wiqr&? 
ring clftDJamfnty." 

' *' No more a witeh than I am a warlodc,*^ 
•aid the honeit Smith ; " a pom brokenrlwwf' 
ed thing, that, if she hath dene evil, ha«dreed a 
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ton Weird tat it. Be kind to lieiv-And youj 
my mtuucri daanri— I will call on yon to-mor- 
row moVnmg, and carry yoa to the water-ude. 
This old woman mil treat yoa kindly, IF yon 
say nodiin; to her but what beeomes bonest 
eara^" 

The poor ininstrel had listened to this dm- 
logu^ withont imdenrtuidii)^ more than ita 
general tendency ; for, though she spoke Eng- 
lish well, she had acquired the langnagfl in 
Bngland itsdf, and the northern dialeot vaa 
then; aa now, of a broader and harder oharao* 
tor. She aaw^ howerer, that she waa to rentaio 
with the old lady, and meekly folding her arma 
on Iter boBom, bent her head with humility. She 
next looked towards the Smith with a strong ex- 
presaioD of thankfulness, then raising her eyes to 
heaven, took bis paSffive hand, and seemed about 
to kiss the sinewy fingers, in token of deep and 
affectionate gratitnde. But Dame Shoolbred 
did not giro license to the stranger's mode of 
expressing her feelings. She throat in between 
them, imd pushing poor Louise aside, said, 
" No, no, I'll hare none of that werlb Go into 



Um chimo^ nook, nuttiws, and vfien Hwry' 
Baath'n g<Hie, if yoii inuit lkr» Uaods to kiM* 
jrou Bhall kiss mine u kmg u yoa like. — And 
you, Harryj awRy",down. to i^m Glover's, for if 
pretty IVCatress CRtbar^e-bsBn of die company 
yon have brought home, she may chaiioe to 
like them as little ai I do.— Wlut^s tbe matter 
now ? — is the man dMiUntcd ?-Hn^ yon gmng 
ont Tritboat your buckler, and tbe wholia towU 
in miande ?' 

*< Yon are right, dame," s^d the iuinoiirer ; 
and tbroving tin bncUer over hb broad shoul- 
decs, he departed from hia house without aln- 
diog fiurther question. 
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